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Come, for the buds are burst in the warren, 

and the lamb’s first bleat is heard lu the mead; 
(ome, be Phytlis, and [Pll be Coryvn, 

fhough flocks we have none to fold or feed, 


Come for a ramble down throngh the dingle, 
For Spring bas taken the Earth to bride; 
Leave the cricket to chirp by the tnyle, 
And forth with me to the rivulet-side. 


I.o t how the land has put from off her 
Herwirgin raiment of Winter white, 

And laughs in the eves of the Spring, her lover, 
Who flings her a garland of flowers and light. 


Hark, how the lark In his first ascension 

Fills heaven with love-songs, hovering on high; 
Trust to us for the Spring's intention, 

Trust to the morn for a stormless sky. 
I know the meadow for daffodowndillties, 

And the heunt of the crocus purple and gold; 
[ll be Coryn, and sou'l! be Phyllis: 

Springs to-day are as sweet as of old, 


A BLACK VEIL. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘FROM GLOOM TO BUN- 


LIGHT,’ ‘LORD LYNNE'S CHOICE,”’ 

















‘*‘WEAKER THAN A WOMAN,” 


ETC., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XVIII.—[contTiInvED] 
T was not perhaps a very pleasant life; 
but I forgot everything in my absorbing 
love. 

I suppose Lance never dreamed of the 
wistful eyes which tollowed him whenever 
he left the house, when he mounted his 
horse, when he went out with his gun, 
when he returned—never knew how one 
person in that vast household longed always 
for his presence, for the sound of his voice, 
for the touch of his hand. 

Ifa riding or driving party was arranged 
Lance always thought of me, always chose 
ine for bis companion ; and those were the 
happiest hours of iny life, walking or driv- 
ing with him. 

I kept ever in inind the memory of my 
brave ancestress who had saved the life of 
the nan she loved at the risk of herown. I 
never, to win comtort for invself, told bitin 
one word of all that I suffered at his moth- 
er’s hands, 

As the days passed—the autumn days 
that were so beautiful—I fancied that his 
Inanner to ne was changing, that.the calin 
kindly love he had shown me was becom- 
ing the passionate admiration of a lover. 
There was a new light in bis eves when he 
looked at ne, somnething in his voice and 
inanner that was strange, but utterly 
sweet, 

More than once I knew that Gladys 
directed Lady Ullswater’s attention to us, 





I did not care. I cared for nothing but | 
him, 

One morning, when he did not take | 
breakfast with us, her ladyship discussed 
her letters with her daughters. 

The Marquis had gone totownto make 
somne preparations for Lis marriage; one or 
two of our visitars had disappeared, and 
new ones had taken their place. 

“I have such good news for you, chil- 
dren,” said the mistress of Yatton. ‘Lady 
Maud Trent is coming.”’ 

I had not heard the name before, but I 
would not look up to ask any questions, or 
appear to take any interest in the i:-atter, 
for I felt that all three were 


ys 


reyarding me 


ur T) Lone \ ‘ ve a 


Ke her shadow all last season. 
Yes, he will be pleased,” added Gladys. 


“He told me that he missed Lady Maud 


more than all the rest of our friends put to- | 


gether,.’’ 


“No wonder! said Lady U])swater. 
“She is so beautiful and fascinating."’ 

I listened in silence. 

My heart sank—I grew very cold with 
fear. 

Lance her shadow ! 

And these three cruel women 
me, were so pleased at her coming ! 

Lady Ullswater sat with a thoughtful air, 
holding the open letver in her hands. 

“Tam very pleased,” she said softly. “If 
that could come to pass, the desire of my 
heart would be gratitied.”’ 

The words stabbed me cruelly. 

In my innocence I never expected 
treachery. 

I knew these three detested me; but I 
never thought they would band together to 
betray ine. 

Gladys went up to her mother and kissed 
her. 

“Mamma,"" she said, “if that only is 
needed to inakt you perfectly happy, you 
inay be so how. 

“I know what Lance told me,and I know 


more than 1 can tell you now. I am so 
yglad—so very pleased !"’ 
“There is no other girl in England so 


well suited to him,”’ remarked Lady UlIs- 
water. 

“She will make him the best wife in the 
world. 

“IT have always wished that 
might tall upon her."’ 

She did not look at me, or seem to beed 
ine in the least, as she spoke; none the 
less the words had pierced iny beart. IT be- 
lieved implicity what they were saying, that 
the Earl loved and wouid wed Lady Maud 
Trent. 

As I sat stunned, motionless, a thousand 
thoughts surged up in my wind. 

This was perhaps the reason why Lance 


his choice 


arian of Congress. 


| 


| alinost civil to me. 


often hesitated in bis inanner, and at tines | 


seeined on the point of saying words which 
he never uttered. 

Arguing from the stand-point of iny own 
great love, I felt that he must have loved 
me if there had not been some obstacle 
and that obstacle was Lady Maud 
He had said he would be mny brother, and 
had always talked to me in a similar 
strain. ° 

So I sat silent when 
breaking. 

And it seemed to ine that in that hour, 
when I was led to believe that my 
Lance loved and wis! ed to inarry some one 
else, the best, brightest, happiest part of ine 
died. 

Ihave wondered since what happened to 
me, if iny face white, or my lips 
changed cobor, if 1 fainted or swooned. For 
atime there was a short terrible blank ; 
then consciousness gradually came back to 
me. 

I was sitting there still, holding my cup, 
the flowers on the table before and 
Daisy near tne. 

I prayed in my heart the I might 
ny pain calinly—that I might keep 
secret and not betray myself. 

When the cold trembling sensation had 
passed from iny linibs, 1] rose and quitted 
the room. 

No sign would I give of the pain that had 
seized me. 


heart seemed 


“my 


eousin 


grew 


ine, 


bear 
my 


| Was no ehance 
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When I saw her first, 1 could not fail to 
do homage to her beauty, while I felt there 
for me; there could be no 
comparison between so beautiful a woinan 


| and a girl whose only reccininendation was 
_ the “St. Asaph face." 


who hated 





Lady Maud came to Yatton one chill 
October afternoon, when the pale yellow 
sunlight shone feebly over the garden, 
with its drooping dahlias and hollyhockas, 
when the wind wailed round the house 
and the river rushed wildly between its 
green banks. 

Afternoon tea was, of course, an Iinstitu- 
tion at Yatton. 

It wastaken in her Isdyship’s boudoir 
when we had no visitors, and, when we 
had, ina charming little rooin known as 
the blue room. 

On these occasions even my three ene- 
mies relaxes their persecution, and were 
moderately friendly to me, 

People were ut their ease, conversed sans 
gene over the fragrant tea, and made plans 
for the following day's amusement—in fact 
it was the inost enjoyable hour of the 
day. 
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Lance often came in and took a cup of | 


tea with us, and the other men were some- 
tines tempted to follow his example. 

On the afternoon that Lady Maud arrived 
we were alone with Lady Mary Newnham 
and Miss Grey. 

The gentlemen had been out since mid- 
diy. 

Daisy first heard the carriage-wheels, 
She was in the highest spirits, for on that 
morning she had reeeived, as a present 
from the Marquis, 4 tnagnificent parure of 
diamonds, 

She had scarcely ceased laughing and 
talkiny all day, and in heralelizht had been 
She started up. 


“T hear carriave-wheels, tiauuna. That 
must be Lady Maud.”’ 
“[ have never seen her,"’ sald Miss 


(rrey. 


Trent. | 


But, oh, iny love, iny love, death would 


have been a thousand times more welcome 
to mre than this! 

Death would have ended all things—and 
I had to live on! 


* a * * * 
Some women havethe gift of rare per 
aOna ~ 
minal 4 
Mand possessed oth 
It was quite remarkabie, when sh en- 
tered a rooin, how the men crowded round 
| her, and what an influence she exercised 
| over them, 


“You have nade ine quite curious, Daisy. 
I wonder if she is all that you describe 
her ?”’ 





“That and More,” declared Daisy. “Lady | 


Maul 


. 


is sitmply irresistible, 
see.” 

No one spoke to 
enemies were watching tne. 

I resolved that they should see no sign, 
no trace of anything I felt. 

So I looked up, talked to Lady 
Mary, who was always kindness itself to 
ine, 

The door opened, and Lady Maud Trent 
was announced. 

Looking up, I saw a tall slender figure in 
rich velvet, a beauti(ul face tramed in fair 
hair with a frame of gold in it. 

I acknowledged that any attempt to de- 
seribe her would be, hopeless. 

She was simply the most lovely girl I 
hud seen ; even Daisy's bright beauty paled 
before hers, 


and 


as you will | 


tue, but I knew that iv | 
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The words fell glibly froin Lad yUilawa- 
ter's lips. 

The next moment my rival's eyes were 
gazing in the depths of mine. 

She knew all about ine, it was evident. 
Froin her eyes came a flash of intelligence; 
it was gone in an instant, yet it was enough 
for me. 

I guessed that she knew exactly why she 
had been invited, and that she telt sure of 
winning. 

Ah ine, how L envied her the fair patri- 
cian face and figure, the charin of her fair 
shining hair, of her exquisite grace! 

It seemed to ine that iny dark St. Asaph 
beauty becaine absolute plainness before 
hers, 

“A cup of tea ?"' she cried, in answer to 
something Gladys said. 

“Or course I will have one. 
cold and chilly. 

“We stopped twice on the way, but I do 
not like railway-restuurunt tea; I never can 
drink it.”’ 

She was a picture fair to see, standing 
there in her dress of brown velvet, a deli- 
eate flush on her face, holding the dainty 
cup of Sevres china in ber hand—ah 
how fair, how fair! 

As they stood round her, they seemed as 
though they could not make enough of her, 
as though they would overwhem her with 
adimiration and = affection—they who had 
been so cruel and oold to me, 

She laughed at their eagerness, 

“How delightful it is to be 
agin !"' sLe cried. 

“Lhave not been so happy since I left 
London.” e 

“So much has happened since then,’ said 
Daisy demurely. And then they all looked 
at me. 

“Yes,’’ said Lady Maud, “you have had 


It was so 


me, 


with you 


-inany changes, 


“Do you like Yatton, Lady Laurie ?"’ she 
added, turning to me. 

“T think itis one of the loveliest places in 
Enyland,’’ was ny answer, 

“Laurie thinks Yatton perfection,’ 
Gladys with a sneer. 

“T ought to think it perfection,’’ I said, 
‘considering that it isthe home of iny an- 


said 


cestors,”’ 

Ifthey were going to make common cause 
ayainst me, 1 inust protect myself. 

Then Lady Mand was escorted by both 
sisters to her room, 

i could not help contrasting ber reception 
with wine. 


Yet it wasto my father they owned al] 


their prosperity. 


The sight of such queenly loveliness sent | 
words and sunny siniles. 


a pang through tiny heart. 

This fair-haired girl was my rival—was 
she who was to win iny cousin's heart ; and 
I cried to inyself passionately that it 
no wonder, he could not help loving 
whom Heaven had inade so tair, 

Daisy, thinking doubtless of her dia- 
Inonds, was host empressee ; stately Gladys 
grected her mnost warmly; while Lady Ulls 
the a very un- 
usual proceeding with her. 


one 


water kissed new-comer, 


Then came the introduction to Lady 
M ar and Mins (srey. 
ugnot ber t me this gir 
Maud Trent tha rpba laughte 


of the Earl of Trent—Lady Laurie Dundas, 


orphan daughter of the late Earl of St 


{ Agaph.’’ 





was 


The bappiest minutes of the day for me 
had always been the few spentin the draw 
ing-room before dinner. 

Lady Ullswater was always late; Gladys 
and Daisy never hurried. 

It was an understood thing between 
Lance and inyself that we should bave a 
few minutes together then, 

It often happened that be brought me a 
flower, and he always gave ine kindly 


On this day I lost iny cherished few m!n- 
utes, for I had delayed a little mv 
would be, I knew, in 


over 
dress, asiny rival 
fuirest array. 
Lady Maud, I found afterwards had the 
highest appreciation of her own loveliness, 
and considered all the homage paid to it as 


her right. 


I took pains with my toilette. 

I chose iny favorite dress—black velvet 
and IT made it picturesssue with delicate 
uialden-halr fern and sprays of scarlet yera 
nes. 

lier dress was perfection vhite silk and 


white lace cuuningly intermixed aud 
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trimmed with white water-lilies and grace- 
tol grasses—a drew Watsuited her dainty 
beauty to perfection. 

She st.«d in u.y favorite nook, the 
bay-window, and Lance was ulking to ber 
as only on the previous day Le had talked to 


ite 


Yet, when lie saw me, his face brightened | 


and be beld out Las hand ip kindly greet- 
ig 

He had not forgotten me. 

osee, Laurie,” he sald—“I knew you 
would like this;"' and be beid towaras inea 


~upert gloire de Dijon sume, the last of its | 


reat. 

“TL hegged it for you,’ he 
mist wear it.” 

Ladv Maud looked at the rose. 

Tue dainty tush on ber face had deepen- 
enfa little, 

“Is that your favorite rose, Lady Laurie?” 
ste said. 

How strange! 

“Jtis mine also. 


staid. “You 


“You must find one tor me, Lord St. 
Seaph, 

“Tam afraid that is hardly possible,” he 
rey pend. 

“Maclean the gardener prizes bis roses 
bevornd anvthing else, and was very un- 
willing te tart with this, as it was bis last 
[his pe @ atritver suits l.a ty la iTie, ie 

it ied titisnet vour eoler, You 
sfhould wear b,08h-Toses.. 

I will, if vou wil. find thei for me,’ she 
atau hiend 

“Tarn like \ if var ? ? I pr 
roms Devond « : °fowem 

Hie made sone aug =< . * ans"aer 

Which she im url Pej a a r 

sle Was <r a? ~ 

bier «rn “as «a8 + ._ - . 

‘ r ‘ re ; =. = san 
‘ 1 we 

There wasa fa “ t ‘ _ 

r and? sound > x r Was 
eWeet and silver 

Heaven had iudemd tnad iV Pivai fair 


Wear that rose Laurie, said the Farl.in 
tone of aulh ritv. 

Lady Maud gave tign a juiet glance; but 

mv mind, it was full 

| fastened the rose in 
i re-t, and 1] tad its 
ne; for the Barl teok LL 
dinner, and I saw but 


[ ineeranlhiy 
Ulie 
prortiatiae ter 
wiv Maudin to 
l that 


linet 
little of Luin 


bodies oof tis 


tiseoles 


eVeruniiig. 
CHAPTER XIX. 
T pleased Lady Maud to be much with 
ine, to seek tiny soclety, to take yreat in- 
| terest Im cae; perhaps she thought to 
“Kill tue kindly, lo sinile Upon ine 
slie slew tae. 


Wihitle 


I think, in any other circumstances, I 
should ave liked Lady Maud: she was so 
beautiful, so bright. clever, and charming. 
Looking at the tiatter fairly, I cannot 


blame hberfor trving to Win luy Vou Kits 
tisahi. 

It was only natural, especially when his 
own Wother and sisters were so ardent in 
the tiatter. 


She had expressed grem@ interest in my 
story. 

It was @ roumanee to her, 

She never tired of talking to me about 
Penutarn H tase, ind the Vears I had lived 


there without hnowilng anything about miv- 
self. 

“LT alinost envy vou the sensation of tind 
Ing that Lord St. Asaph was vour cousin,’ 
she said to tne cue day. 

“T have had some experience and Know]- 
edge of men: T think heisone of ten thous 
and.” 

She looked at me with ber open gaze.and 


I know she was trying to find out mys 
secret. 
Ah, my love, if Tocould but Keep it! 
During the ttrst few davs of her visit, 


Lord St. Asaph was continually enuyaged, 
and | bardiv ever saw Cheus tboyether. 
of bus solicitors was down from Loudon and 
there Seemed to be a yreat deal of bu 
on band. 

Woben bis tewal adviser lett, and he had 
more leisure to be with us, 1 saw that he 
adimired ber greatly. 

No man could belp that. 


One 


lhicss 


There was something half tender, half 
Ceterential in his uicnner to ber, 
Courtegus and yallant alwavs, ke never 


appeared to preater advantage than with 
her. 

I believe one of her chief attractions was 
that she tuanaged to inipress other people 
with a sense of Lhelrown cleverness, 

Lance never seemed to Ure of ber bright 
conversation. 

J felt that ] was triste and uninteresting 
cormpared with her, 

(jreat Heaven, what I suffered—what 
hopeless pangs of jealousy, what tortures of 
pain! 

It had been bad enough before, when I 
had simply had to guard iy secret jeal- 
ously it was ten thousand thiues worse now 
that I had tosee a rival robbing me of 
every privilege that had been imine, and 


thtaae Tie? Biyeth. 
No more walks or rides with tmny cousin, 
Lore Laatpopes hbuurs in the @ool yreenu fer- 
re Pleasant minutes m the 

“4 7 fore ! ner 
7 iri a ej .' 1A . 
. re 
“way Fr tbl ‘ r wi) WAS y er 
< lé 

Lady lL |iswater Laiy Marvy, Gladys, 
lDbaisvy--no matter who was talking to her— 


instantly ieft ber to inake-way tor Kiln. He 
invariably went to ber, but whether it was 
vt this account, or because be saw the look 
of expectancy on her face, | do not know. 
She always received him with a cheerful 
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look, a merry jest; 
sation would cusue een thei. 

Then, alter a few minutes, he would look 
round for ine, and the fever of iny jealous 
brain would yrow cool when I saw his 
kindly yiance. 

Though be was s much with ber, tho 
she enyromsed his time and attention, 
never failed to remember ine. 

To this moment I can reeall the faint hor- 
rible s-neation that so:netiines stole over 
ie—bow iny beart seemed to grow old, 
how the color died from my face, and tne | 
light from uy eves. 

There were tines whee 1 could neither | 


| see nor hear, when I was blind, deaf, and | 


duinpb with mosery, for I beyan to believe 
hat he loved her. 

Sie was so blithe, so happy; his mother 
and sisters loved ber so dearly; he was so 
engrossed with her: and every one seeined 
entirely to regard the tmatter as settled 
that 1 could no longer doubt. 

It was tu me as though a funeral pall nad 
fallen over uy life, 

ITsaw no longerthe golden sunsLine or 
the bright blue sky: the scarlet and brown 

{the wusals wore gray; everything was sad 


and dreary. 
It was net that I had ever thought Lance 
“ould tharry tue—tuiy thouuhts tad never 


trave led so far: it was the sense of Lhe loss 
f daliai. 

ie nad been all the world tome, he had 

} a. had t ve, the one selitary bres- 


this world who had been Kind tome; 
and now whthout warning, a& compete 
»lpe had appeared ou the seene 


= ranger 
Dengrussed him. 
~. asthe dark pal! fell over my life, and | 
had been a glean of happiness chang- 
it Keen Ppaln, inv inanner to hii 
sie B 
al wand felt but I eould not help it. 
] ved hiua as wsuch as ever, but I avoided 
i. ist have been blind not to see and 
jersiand 


Now, When he asked ine to sing to hitn, | 
tiv feart Would throb With pain. iIny eyes 
th tears. 

Ask Lady Maud,’ I would answer; and 
troubled look would come over Lance's 
tire: but he never seemed to understand 
that I 

Ile Was puzzled, at tiines he looked be- 
Wildered: but that my heart was burning 
With passionate love and passionate jealousy 
he never seemed even to dream, 

There appeared to ine to be a. certain 
amount of beroisin in bearing patiently the | 
slights and josults of my household foes, 
It was astrarge and unnatural position. 
The house had been ty father’s; it was the 
home of ny ancestors; T was the sole direct | 
descendant of the race, the daughter of the | 
house—and vet I was less considered than 
anyone else in it. 

Thad no authority, ne position. 

Tknew that, it TP went with Lady Ulls- | 
water to Ravenglas, | should be worse off | 
still. 

li Was a strange position Surely, and it 
wasinade sadder still by the coming of Lady 
Maud. 

IT saw now how kind they could be, and 
how they could weleome one they loved. 

So darkness caine over inv life, and the 
bitterness of # great anguish filled any 
heart. 

Noone knew what T suffered, and noone 
tried. 


Wits lealtrus. 


My life was a4 burden to me, and every 
hour added to its weilglt. . 
“He dloves her,’ T said to miveelf: he 
must love her.” i 
I jost my calin judgement, 
‘Trifle. light as air are te the jealou- 
‘ firtsati t earl Writ 
ITimade no allowance for te tact that 


Lady Maud was a guest, a friend, and that 
therefore MV COUSIN Wits bound to pay her 
altention. 

I believed that which inv enemies wished 


tne to bellieve—that he loved and would 
thiarry ler. 

Tuever spared myself any pain. If the 
Earl drove Lads Maudpout, 1 watehed them 


start. 

It he asked her to walk with bin in the 
grounds or the gardeus, T miust see thei go 
and return. 

I must dream of what they talked about, 
I must picture the two fair faces, until I 
cried cut In my beart that I] could not bear 
it. 

So the coldness and the distance between 
wiv dear love and tmysell grew daily. 

There were tines when I longed to geo to 
him and ask bhitn why be loved her best, 
why he had chosen ner, why he had passed 
me and my great love by—tiines when the 
words that I wished to speak seemed to 
come in a burning Mood from uy heart to 
my lips. 

Y thank Heaven that I never uttered 
thein, that I preserved my girlish dignity 
and kept miy secret. : 

(rladvs and Daisy talked constant!v be- 
fore ine, and atways as though the enygage- 
Inent were settled. 

All seemed happy but inyself. I was a 
discordant elemnent in the household, and 
thev did not fail to let ine see it. 

“How curious it will seem when Mazd is 


Countess of St. Asaph, aud ilves bere!’ 
A4id (eladvs one lborning to her sister. 

I wonde Daisy, when thev will be iar- 
. 1¢ . 

s sur wa | reg at 

ar Was s ar 

\ rs rs. 

I wonder \ at iny wn fe y 

It did not occur to me that thev were pur 


I 
posely misieading, purposely torturing me. 


The idea becaine fixed in my mind that 
Lance was to inarry Lady Maud Trent in a 
vear. 

Then life might end as soon as it liked for 
me. 


; 





pas a laughing conver- | 
“ | une, bury & with inyself. 


, of tiny Kinsman had 


——_— —_—— --- -_- ee 


I would go away aud take wy secret with 


I would never look on tbe beautitul be- 
loved face again when he was married. 

A few months remained to me 
quisite pain; then—well, then the heavens 
insight fall! 

So the coldness and darkness grew and 
grew between iny love and we. 

Lance seemed always as though be were 
pained by my condact. 

How could I go up w him and talk to 
him freely, as I bad used to do, when that 
fair-haired girl was al ways by his side? She 
had taken my place. 

“You are growing thin and looking ill, 
Lady Laurie,” said Lady Mary to me one 
dav: 
with the pain I suffer; it would be no won- 
der if I died.” F 

Lady Maud never seemed to perceive iny 
jealousy of ber. ' 

On every occasion she appropriated the 
attentions ofthe Earl as thouglf they were 
bers by right. 

Que day we were all inthe morning-room 
a large cheertul apartinent overlooking the 
park, when be caiwe in bringing some fine 
ripe peaches. 

“See what I have brought!" 
his genia) kindly voice. 

“Maclean says they are some of the best 
he ever grew.”’ 

He looked at ine, and I felt that he was 
on the point of giving me the finest, when 
Lady Maud cried— 

“How good of vou, Lord St. Asaph! I 
know vou will choose ine a choice one.” 

This he did, with un allusion to Paris and 
the golden apple, which pleased her and 
brought a flush to her fair tace. 

When he laid a peach before me, I did not 
care Ww take it, for why should she have the 
ehoice ? 

Then the Earl seemed vexed. 

So the coldness grew. 

Every litle incident, every misunder- 
standing added to it; nothing ever seemed 
to be right between tny cousin and inyself. 
() sorrowful days that seemed to bave bo 
ending, and that heralded so dark a dawn! 


he cried, in 


CHAPTER XX. 

T was a bright October afternoon. 

The light of day was dying, and the 
soft gray shades of night were slowly 
creeping on. 

It was a custom with all of us to spend 
some tiine in the conservatory before the 
dressing bell rang. 

Some of the ladies liked to choose their 
own flowers, and it was a rendezvous for 
conversation and flirtation. 

At the end of the conservatory rose a 
vreat dome of stained glass, be seath which 


the tlowers. 

Rasy-chairs, couches, tables, books, had 
been placed theresand it was one of the 
most attractive Dooks at Yatton. 

On this day when it seemed to ine my 
despair reached its height, 1 stood alone in 
this pleasant place. 

I had been reading the story of a girl and 
her false-hearted lover, and, as i dwelt on 
it, all the sweetness and sadness of the love- 
story present with me, raised iny eyes. 


and I thoughtto myself,*No wonder, | 


- —— 
— — 


: ——— 


| As I had lived, so should I die—true to 


him, and w hiin only, 
It was quite dark when I went into the 


| house. 


of ex- 





The dinner-bell had rung, and from . 
corner of the great hall I saw the brilliant 
party passing to the dining-roowm. 

Lance was w Lady Mand, talking 
laughing gaily; and I reflected with bitter. 
ness of heart that they did not miss me 
—no one seemed to notice or care that ' was 
absent. 

. Iwentto my room; bat before long a 
message caine. 

I was not ‘= forgotten, for Lance sen: 
to inquire if I was not coming down w din. 
ner. 

He had remembered me then; in the ex. 
uberaance of bis own great happiness |). 
bad not forgotten to be kind tome. But | 
did not want his kindness; iet him devote 
himself to Lady Maud. 

I sent word that I was tired and should 
not want any dinner, and that I begged 
not to be disturbed. 


Soon afterwards bowever a servant 


| brought up a tray, on which were placed 





} 


some choice grapes, with Lord St. Asaph’'s 
compliments, who begged that I would 
take something. 

In my bitter, passionate, jealous pain | 
sent then away, 

I would not touch them. 

Then I set picturing to inyself how possi- 
bly, when he received my mes 
save, he might look sad or downhearted 
and think of me for a few minutes; but 
Lady Maud would be by bis side, laughing, 
charming, and fair, and would dissipate bis 
sadness. 

W hat cannot one, suffer, yet live on? | 
went to the window, and looked out upon 
the beauty of the chill October night, on 
the trees that bent mournfully in the wind, 
on the stars that shone in the sky, and | 
cried to Heaven to save me from myself, 


| for my heart was cbilled with desolation 
| and torn with anguish. 


| one eould sit and enjoy the sweet edor of | 


Quite at the other end, where luxuriant | 
ivy and creepers alinost bid them fromm | 


view, I could see Lance and Lady Maud. 
His hand was on her shoulder, and he was 
looking eagerly into the beautiful drooping 
face. 

Atterwards I knew of what he was speak- 
ing, and I understood the scene; at present 
it seemed to me as though he were tnaking 
eager, almost impassioned love to her, 
while sbe listened with down-dropped 
eN cs. 

They stood engrossed in their own con- 
versation, and I sagw Lanee bend down and 
kiss her white jewelled hand: then she 
looked up at him with eves full of love and 
trust. 

That is their betrothal,” 1 said to myself: 
und a talnt halt-suppressed sub rose to TAS 


lips. 


I hastened away,heedless whither I went, | 


or what I did, or what became of me, 
scious only of a burning, bitter, 
pain. 

There was no coinfort, no hope for me in 
mV extreme Misery. 

I reealled how aiv mother ehad 
stricken down when she heard that | 
dead. 

I wished in my beart that the news had 
been true. 

1 had loved so little, and 
been 


Cone 
horrible 


been 
Was 


the affection 
such a boon to 
mie, 

I paced backwards and forwards under 
the limes, 

The sun had set. 

A gray light was over earth and sky: 
the fallen leaves lay seattered on the grass; 
the wind wailed through the branches. 

Yet, desolate as nature appeared, ny de- 
Sulallon Was greater. 

For ine I felt there could be no sunrise of 
hope, no springtide of love; for ime no more 
Was the happiness that belonged now by 
by right to another. : 

In inv passionate tmnisery I cried for death 


While the wind wailed tlirough the trees 
and darkness fell over the earth. 
As tlie wyhts bezan to glimmer in the 
‘ ws Oo nansion, It Gg tivsell that 
} rh sckK t Lise 10 lille aga) 
r St. LSapn “" iid relgn bere where Th: 
imother had never reigned: to her happy 
lot would tail the love for which I would 


have laid down my life. 

When once the young Countess of St. 
Asaph came to Yatton, I should never en- 
ter its doers again. 

I should never love again. 


— 


I did not sieep, and the moaning of the 
wind accorded only too well with my sor- 
row. I bad looked on what I believed w 
be the betrothal of the man I loved. 

I had seen him kiss the hand of the girl 
who was my rival, and who was fairer than 


Misery could reach no greater height, de- 

spair no iower depth, than this. 
1 went down a little earlier than usual in 
the morning, hoping the fresh chill air 
would revive me—would take the deatb- 
like pallor trom iny face and brighten ny 
eves. 

“To my great surprise, Lance was on the 
terrace, which was inv favorite walk, be- 
cause it overlooked the winding of the river 
aud the bounmie woods at Yatton. He came 
to me at once : 

“Laurie,” he said gravely, ‘what is the 
inatter? 

“What is amiss, child, between us? You 
have changed so completely to me that I 
seein no longer to recognize my loving 
adopted sister.”’ 

He had drawn me to bin, and stood look- 
ing with sad wondering eyes into my face. 

“What is it, Laurie ? 

“What has arisen between you and ine, 
dear?” be persisted. 

My face fusbed, and my eyes fell. 

I could not tell bit that I loved bim, and 
that inv beart was breaking because he was 
going to inarry Lady Maud. 

The words rose to my lips, but I knew 
they inust not be spoken, not even to save 
my lite. 

*You have been so fearless and frank 
with me hitherto, Laurie,” he said. ‘Now 
you hardly speak to me.” 

I would test him. I could not exactly 
ask him if it were true that he loved some 
one else, and was going tw marry; but I 
could ask Some ,uestion pertinent to the 
iiatter. 

*T have been trying to think if I bave in 
any way offended you,” he went on. “I 
will own that, when you have seemed ould 
to me, I have resented it, and boping tw 
arouse sone kindlier feeling in you, have 
stood aloof. 

“That ‘was not the way to manage you, 
though (Laurie. 

**T see it now. 

“T sha.l not do it again. 

“The next time you avoid me, or send 
back anything I consider good tor you | 
shall comme at once and see w is wrong. 
Why are you blushing? Let me look inte 
your eyes, Laurie.’ 

How could 1? My shamed face drooped 
lower and lower. 

“IT cannot think,” 
come between us.”’ 

Now for iny test! 

“Your love has so many claimants,” | 
said half hesitatingly. 

It he denied it, I might hope; 1f he asseut- 
ed, I should feel that all I bad heard was 
true. 


he said, ‘what has 


_ “Quite true, Laurie,” he replied. “Lave 
is boundless it its capacity.” 
Then it wastrue. If it had not been ~. 


he must have said, «1 love no one so inuch 
4s vou.” 

As I stood there, bis aris half eneire! (1; 
me, his tace bent over mine, my hear 
Seemed to die within me; I felt the colvr 
leaving ty face, the strength gomg [fret 
mv linbs, 

I felt that I would have given the wii 
rid if could have fallen dead ut 


e 


« 


VA 


ade a desperate effort to redeem 

[ tried to still the throbbing of my hear 
to control the passionate pain that rack 
iny every nerve. 

{ tried to smile as I answered him, my_!'!P* 
were cold and stiff as the lips of one, 
dead. 


“Laurie,” cried my cousin suddenly, 


i 
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“you are not well; you are out of spirits. 1 
wish you would tell me what is wrong.” 


“Nothing,” I replied; ‘there is nuthing | 


wrong. 

| bone you will be very happy in the 
future Lanee.” 

A tender sinile crept over his face, and I 
felt, with a bitter pang, that he was think- 
ing of Lady Maud, and the future that was 
to be spent with her, 

“| hope I shall, Laurie,"’ he said. 
as certainly a8 one can Le assured of uny- 
thing here, I am sure of it.” 

\nd as he spoke, with the old tamiliar 
yesture, he caressed the hair that had fallen 
partiv over my shoulder, partly on bis 
breast; his hand lingered on the dark shin- 
ing waves, as it had when he found ine first 
under the cedar at Yatton House. And he 
had loved some one else even then! A very 
fame of jealousy seerred to scorch my 
bral. 

His kind words and caresses were not for 


me; they belonged to Lady Maud. Iin- 
patiently T cast away his hand, 
“Do not touch my hair,’ Ieried; “I do 


not like it. 


Do not touch my hair or my 
hands.” 


With a pained, startled glance, he with- | 


arew from me. 
His face flushed. 
“LT beg your ee he said, 
intend to disp 
eareful. 
“But how you 
Laurie! Great 
changed !"" 
“T should think it was time,’’ I rejoined, 
with a laugh that sounded horrible even to 
myself, 


**] did not 
ease you. I[ will be more 
a] 


have changed to ime, 
Heaven, how you have 


“It is never too late to mend, and I am | 


beyinning to mend now.” 

“sMending’ tmeans loving 
Laurie,’ he said sadly. 

“It could not and should not mean any- 
thing else,’’ I replied, as L hastened away 
trom him. I could not 
there another moment,or have born anuther 
word. 


ine less, 


[TO BE CONTINUED. } 
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Copperfield Court. 


BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 


“Nay, | 


have reinained | 





| ence to the registrar's 

| House. 

Feeling herself entitled to be a landed 

eae oy she employed an agent to buy 

| hera bit of a house. 

| The agent having looked about him, 
proposed No, 6, Copperfield Court. 

| Mr. Coppertield, weary of a tenant who 

paid no rent—we aliude to the banker's 

ghost—-agreed to the price offered, and one 

morning the housekeepers of the court 

peeped through their green blinds upon the 

_ arrival of Mrs, Rooney's household goods; 
and two boarders came with Mrs. Rooney. 


One was a young mau who habitually wore 
a red shirt. 


The other was a toreigner in a shakby old | 


black. 


He looked genteel, but alas! appearances | 


are deceitiul. 

Ou the moruing after his arrival he was 
seen to leave the court bearing a stuall tra 
on which were ranged in rows pipes of all 
sorts, except very costly ones. 

They were china pipes,with painted flow- 
ers upou then, the humble clay dudeen, 
and others tnore or less aristocratic. 

Pedlars were not admitted to the court, 
but one had come there to reside. 

‘That I am alive to-day,”’ said the school- 
master’s widow, ‘isa proof that one can live 
through anything.” 

As for Miss Coppertield, she shut herself 
upin her flowery chintz bower, and seeined 
inclined to remain there for ever. 

A week passed. 

One night Miss Coppertie.d was awakened 
by awful groans. 

She started up in bed and listened. 

The groaning was ut her window ; she 
also heard raps. 

She went to the window. 

Within a foot of t she sawa face—her 
next dour neighbor's, the pedlar of pipes. 

“What do you want ?’’she asked sharply. 

“Purdon, madaine,”’ replied a weak voice, 
with a strong French accent, “pardon, but 
I have some colics.” 

*Colics?’’ repeated Miss Coppersmith. 

“Vera bad,’’ responded the neighbor. “I 


her cousin’s child to the funeral, and in ze 
house is no one. 

‘*Perhaps you vill ’avea leetle eau de vie 
—brandee. 

“Eh! you coinprehend, madaine ?”’ 








T would be difficult to point out the 
| exact spot where Copperfield Court once 

stood. 

Suffice it to say that the metropolis has 
been robbed of its existence a great many 
years ago. 

Tt was no thoroughfare, being only 2 sort | 
of bay out of a once great, fashionable river 
of a street. 

It held six houses, two on each side and 
two across the end, and there was a placard 
bearing the words, ‘*No pedlars permitted 
to enter.” 

Nutmber one contained old Mr. Flack and 
his wife, but they were each seventy years 
old, and rheumatic. 

Number two sheltered the deforined little 
librarian of a certain library in the city,and 
his consumptive young sister. 

Number three held-how,they only knew 
-4 schoolimaster’s widow and her four 
daughters. 

Nuinber four was occupied by an old 
lady who had ason at sea, an officer on a 
vessel in the ated 

Ile was always being expected home, and 
branches of coral, Chinese curiosities and 
boxes of foreign jellies and conserves at- 
tested to the fact that he did return occasion- 
allv, but the chances were that he would | 
bein mid-ocean atany given date. 

Nuinber five was occupied by Miss Cor- 
nelia Coppertield, a single lady of eight- 
alid-forty, and a very old poodle. 

And number six, being haunted, was left 
to its ghost. 

Probably want of patronage rather than | 
the placard banished the pedlars. 

The reason why Copperfield Court people 
set their faces so sternly against pedlars was 
that they were not genteel. 

\nd the people of Coppertield Court were 
Keniteel or nothing. 

Its occupants all lived on limited in- 
voles, and not oneof the ladies had ever 
earned a penny in her life. , 

Mr. Flack had a pension 
(roverninent. 

The librarian was connected with a won- 
derfully genteel society. 

\ naval officer’s wother is a person of 
}* ASITION, 


: ‘nd so is a school master’s widow some- 
lilies, 

And Miss Cornelia Copperfield was the 
joor relationof the maguniticent Copper- 
livid who owned the court, was said to be 
worth a inillioh,and who had presented the 
‘inall dwelling in which Miss Cornelia 
lived to his cousin, her mother, a lady 


erage alluded to by Miss Cornelia as “‘iny 
ale "ina,’’ 


under the 


A ghost is seldom vulgar, though some- | 
tines alarming, and the ghost at number 
“IX Was that of a bankrupt banker who had 
shot himself. 

Uccasionally a carriage, with several men 
in livery perched upon it, paused at the 
entrance to the court, and a fat lady, in fine 
- hes, and a thin geutieman, with a great 


i Dis Dosuln, entered 


Miss Cor 


’ ac Caiiead Upo 
[ 
. % Al 


. night have continued for many 
Years | A 


: ulthat Mrs. K oney caine into her 
te ilather’s property, afler having quite 
the Up to the idea of bis disease, for he 
os to be # hundred and two years of age, 
mew afew imonths, the exact number of 
ch way easily be obtained by a refer- 


“Yes, yes,’’ said Miss Copperfield, to 
whom returned a meimory of genteel les- 
sons in French, taken in her earlier days. 

“We, Monshure; jer comprany—jer—" 
but the elegant memory was but a faint 
one, and she added, “I don’t know about 
brandy—perhaps I have a little. 

“T will see.”’ 


“Madame is an angel,’’ responded the | 


neighbor. 
Miss Copperfield brought the brandy— 
about halfa yill in a cologne vottle—and 


| presented it on a small tire-shovel. 


The neighbor, thanking her in a profusion 
of complimentary French, retired, but soon 
was heard to groan again more disually 


| than before. 


“Are you worse?’’called the lady through 
the shutters, 

“Tam vera bad,” piped the sufferer, in an 
anguished fa'setwo, 

“Perhaps a mustard plaster might re- 
lieve,”’ suggested Miss Copperfield. 

“Per’aps,’’ moaned the Frenchman. 

Miss Copperfield, who was really a ten- 
der-hearted soul, instantly rushed to her 
tiny kitchen, and soon approached the win- 
dow again with the plaster between two 
soup dishes. 


before her neighbor's window. 

“The plaster,’ she said, 

The plaster Was takén with many thanks. 
Shortly the groans ceased. 

Was he dead or relieved of pain, this nan 
who had called her an angel? She called 
softly, “Are vou better?” 

“Ah, yes,’’ replied the voice. 
taire is ’eavenly, like tadatine.”’ 

Miss Coppertield retired. 

Early the next morning # tap came on her 


“Ze plas- 


door. 


It was her neighbor, with her plates well 


| washed and her bottle refilled. 


He had come to overflow with gratitude. 
He declared that he should have expired 
but jor ber most amiable conduct, ber de- | 
lightful mustard-plaster, and he ended by a 
narracive of hisown life, bis fallen fortunes, 

and how he caine to peddle pipes. 

“T say loweyself, what mattair vere noone 
knows ine?” he said. 

“Still, madame, [ am a gentleman ; zat I 
vould ’ave you know.” 

“T am sure of it,’ said Miss Coppertield. 

Her guest departed. 

Miss Coppertield sat thinking. 

What handsome eyes he had! 
nice nose! 

How romantic to fall frou the aristocracy | 
to pipes! 

How he had looked at ber! 

Ai, Miss Coppertield, who had held her- 
self too aristocratic for every suitor of her 
youth, found herself blushing. 

That evening her neighbor called again. 

He brought with him an offering, an ivory 
nut thimble, in a case shaped like an acorn. 

Sborily, a sort of scandal spread through 
the neighborhood. 


What a 


The pedlar, the vulgar pediar, called on 
Miss Copperfie! i! 

He touk tea Wil ier ~ ] a r 

It called in its coacl vith s red 4 


ded footmen 

It ascended the steps. It 
her parlor. 

It was largely represented. 

Two stout ladies, two thin gentleimen,and 
a very old lady, with a face like cruimpled 
parchinent. j 


seated itself in 
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expire of pain, and Madame Rooney goes of | 


book at Soimerset | They filled Miss Coppertield’s chintz-cov- 


| ered rooi to overflowing. 

They occupied all the chair, while she 

| perched on the small round stood before 

‘the upright piano, and they addressed 
ner. 

, “Cornelia,”’ said the old lady, “we hear 
frightful news of you; that you are visited 
by a cigar pediar !"’ 

“He isn’t a cigur pediar,”’ replied Corne- 
lia. 

“He's Monsieur Blanc. He sells pipes, 
aunty.”” 

“This is flippant,” said the old lady. 

“A pediar! 

“We call to remonstrate.”’ 

“We hear you are engaged to him,” said 
stout lady number one. 

“And we call to warn 
lady number two. 

* Dismiss him at once,” said the thinnest 
gentieman, ‘tor we discard you.”’ 

“And disown you,”’ said the other thin 
gentleman, “since you have forgotten you 
are a Coppertield.”’ 

“T was so loneiy,’’ she sobbed. e 

‘You never even invite me to tea, and 
he's a—a gentieman.”’ 

“We say no more,” 
lady. 

“Yes, or no, 

“Will you dismiss him?" 

And she looked an anathema 
tha. 

Miss Cornelia could 
comununication. 

She said-— 

** Yes.” 

The fainily then arose and de parted. 

She was leit alone, 

For an hour she bathed her poodle’s head 
with her tears, 

Then sbe heard a knock at the 
arowe to open it. 

Monsieur Blane appeared. 

“Again [arrive imysell, 
remarked, 

“Oh, you must go! 

“You must never come again. 


you,"’ said stout 


replied the old 


wunarana- 


not endure the ex- 





door, and 


iny angel !"’ he 


“T have promised iny tamily,” sighed 
poor Cornelia, 

“Ah, ze family!’ ecned Monsieur 
Blane. 


“Aristocrats. 

“But, bah! never mind, mademoiselle, I 
adore you.” 

“Oh!” sighed Cornelia. 

“Tet us fly !°' said monsieur. 

‘Let us go live—somevere—avay. 

“Ve vill be ‘appy. 

“Ah, bab! zat family! 

“Ze people of ze court #0 aristocr atl- 
que. 

“Come, ve vill fly. 

‘Marry me to-day.”’ 

He kissed her. 

Neither of then were very old or 
and that which had never happened to Cor- 
nelia betore happened then—she fell des- 


| perately in love on the spot, 


“T don't 
said, 

“T will marry you.” 

Karly next morning (he had the license 
in his pocket—“the artfull’’) two. figures 
stole out of the court arm in arm. 

They were these of Monsieur Blanc and 
Miss Coppertield. 

They were wed. 

Shortly after the first excitement of the 
elopement had ceased to thrill the court, a 
person duly authorized bore away the fur- 


sare for one of them,” she 


| niture of No. 5, and sold the house, and no 


one of the genteel occupants ever saw Miss 


| Coppertield ayain. 
Placing them on the shovel, she waved it | 


The faunuly disowned her, and the old 
aunt was very particular that Cornelia'’s 
name should never be mentioned in her 


; heariny. 


And indeed Cornelia w6uld not face these 


| outraged beings lor the world, 


In a litthe house over asimall shop where 
pipes of ull sort: were suld, she lived with 
her husband. 


She grew quite portly, and uever was so 


| gay in ber lite. 


Toyether they walked inthe Park of 
sunny Sundays, or went tothe cheap seats 
of places of amusement, where they had | 
much ado to hear or see anything, and they 
had nice indigestible litthe suppers at ten or 
eleven o'clock. 

Whether she died happily or still lives in 
hopes of rivaling Mrs. Rooney's grandilather 
by seeing her bundred and second = birth- 
day, we know not, but we do know that for 
along time her story remained a@ tearful 
jegend in Copperfield Court. 

—_> ©: 

KINGS AND SEIDLITZ.—On the first con- 
siyniment of Seidlitz powders to the capital | 
ot Nepaul the monarch was deeply inter- | 
ested in the accounts of the refreshing bev- 
erage. A box was brought to the King in | 


/tull court, and the interpreter explained to | 


his Majesty how it was to be used. Into a) 
oblet he put the contents of the twelve 
Cine papers; und having added water, the 
King drank it off. This was the alkali, and 
the royal countenance exhibited no signs of | 
satisfaction. It was then explained that in 
the combination of the two powders lay the 
luxury; and the twelve white powders were 
sutin water, and swallowed by his Majesty. 
Vith a shriek that will be remem ered 
while Nepaul is nuinbered with the king- 
doins, the monarch rose, staggered, explo- 
ded, and in his agony screamed, “Hold ine 
a Wi ’ T i} 


¢ ‘ 
1 rushing froin the throne fell 
, 1 


EEE 

WeE can only have the highest happiness, 
such as goes along with being a great man, 
by baving wide thoughts and inuch feeling 
for the rest of the world as well as our- 
nel y em, 


ee 


Bric-a-Brac. 


CRICKETS. —These creatures are kept as 
pets in many countries. In China they are 
cherished as prize-tighters, treated with 
much care in life, and after death the honor 
of a silver coffin is accorded to a chainpion 
Cricket. 


OLD Customs,—Old customs prevail to 
an astonishing extent in some parts of Eng- 
land. The curfew is still sung in many 
towns, although it is no longer obligatory 
on the people to go to bed when they hear 
it; and at Ripon a horn is blown at nine P. 
M. in memory of King Alfred, who pre- 
sented a born, still extant, to that city. 

Tur ON1toN.—In Spain and Portugal the 
onion forins one ol the almost universal 
articles of diet. In addition to the peculiar 
flavor which recommends this vegetable, it 
is remarkably nutritious, ranking with the 
grains in rega:d to the quantity of gluten it 
contains, As the native laborer bas tound 
by long experience that a bit of cheese with 
bis bread helps to sustain his strength, so 
the Spaniard adds to his crust of bread an 
onion. 


—= 


THE NUMBER 9.—There are some curious 
facts about the number 9, which you may 
not have noticed Defore. Put down its 
inultiplies trom 2 to 9—0 times 2 are 18, 9 
times 3 are 27, and soon up to 9 tines 9—SI, 
27, 36, SA, 63, 72, 81. Now, you will find 
that the two figures composing each of these 
numbers, when added together, take ex- 
actly 0—1L and 8, Zand 7, Sand 6.etc. Then 
again, if you read the line from right to 
left, instead of inthe ordinary way from 
left to right, you will see that the amounts 
come to precisely the saine,and stand in the 
BALE pod mega read backwards becomes 
18, 72 back wards is 27, 63 becomes 36, and 
soon tothe end, where IX gives us 81 by 
being reversed. Finally, the first number 
of each pair, read forwards, gives 1, 2, 3, 4, 
5, 6,7, 8, and the last numbers read back- 
wards produce a similar result. 

Tue Cat's Eve.— Toward dusk, if we 
look at pussy’s eyes, we shall see that the 
slits have greatly widened. At midnight 
the pupils will be as circular as those of the 
day, only very much larger In proportion 
to the size of the animals. This change is 
caused by the effect of light upon the 
mechanisul of the eve, and it is invariable 
in the cats all over the wortd. The Chinese 
have long Known and utilized this phe- 
nomenon, As weall know, they are very 
fond of cats, both as pets and tor the table. 





In which latter taste they are perfectly 
right, for jugged cat is quite as good as jup- 
ged hare, and very few persons would dis. 


| cover the imposition ifone were exchanged 


ugly, | 


forthe other. If, then, a Chinese wishes to 
teli the time on # cloudy day when the 
sun cannot guide hitn,be takes up the near- 
est cat, looks at its @yes, and troun the width 
of the pupil can furina very good idea of 
the time. 

THe Hath MARKET.— At Morlana, a 
small town in the old Land of Bearn, now 
a portion of the modern departinent of the 
Lower Pyrenees, Frence, a buiman hair 
tnarket is held every other Friday. Hlun- 
dreds of trafficking hair-dressers them 
throng the little place from: tar and near in 
order to buy the hairofthe young peasant 
girls fresh from the head. The dealers 
wander up and down the long, narrow 
High Street of Morlans, each with a new 
wair of bright shears hanging from a black 
loeaher strap around his waist, while the 
young girls who wish to part with their 


hair kcand about in the doorways, usually 
in couples. The dealing is carried on in the 
best room di the house. The hair is let 


down, the tresses combed out, and the deal- 
er naines his price. This varies from half 
a crown to filteen shillings. Ifa bargain is 
struck, the dealer lays the money in the 


open palin of the seller, applies his shears, 


| shot his wife with a revolver. 


| reproduce the debates 


and in a tninute the long tresses fall on the 
floor, The purchaser rolls up the tresses, 
jlaces them in a paper, and) thrusts them 
Into his pocket. The writer says that it is 
very rarely ‘hata thaiden ean Conte nplate 
her fallen tresses disappear into the dealer's 


pocket without a gush of tears, ut she 
consoles herself by exclaiming, ‘*Well, it 


will grow again,” and by 
mouey in her hand. 

A SPOKEN N&EWasvarken.—The latest 
Parisian idea is a spoken daily newspaper, 
A ball or opera house is to be tired, a suiall 
adinission fee charged aud every evening # 
variety of brilliant talkers will rehearse the 
eVents of the dav. The sefemnu talkers con- 
cise, striking, and inventing new plirases, 
will discuss political questions. Then a 
bright yeneral news talker will deserite 
the accidents and critues. Ele will say, tor 
example. “IT went down to the house in 
such-and-such a street where alusband had 
The hair of 
the victims was such a color, the wounds 
were so deep. TT ascertained all 
myself.” Then the legi-litive reporter will 
Witte thi perrmonality 


looking at the 


the tacts 


of the 8 eakers and des riplion of the 
“geenes’’ and lively encounters, Phen 
would come anecdotes aud iicidents in the 
lives of deceaned purses Lhose who 
were attracting public attention. A lady 
would yive an ace Lol the latest dinner 
party, in full, with 4a briel hese hoor 
strat _ if Ls 
y 
With s ptican pictures, sen De w 
telegraphic process, of fires, floods, railroad 


accidents, new buildings, 
collisions and all the chiet eveuts of 
day, it would doubtless be 


Dbwalis, CaArhnivais, 
the 


popular—as 


i least, as long as ite Dovelty lasted. 
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NEW EVERY MOKNING. 
Every day isa fresh beginning, 
Every morn te the world nade new, 
You who are weary of serrow and sinning, 
Here ts a beautiful hope for vou, 
A hope for me and a hope for you 


All the past things are past and over, 
Tie tasks are done and the tears are shed, 
Y: sterday'’s errors let yesterday cover: 
Yesterday's wounds, whic. semarte d and bled, 
Are healed with the bowling woteh nigtt bas ched, 


Here are the skies all burudste A terightty, 
Here ts the «pent earth all reborn, 

Here are the tire | lars springing ligtstly 
fo face the sun and to stare with the morn, 

In the chrisen of dew and the ecm of dawn 


Every day is a fresno ty ylanmtog: 
D.istem, tay sul, te the whe refrain: 

And tn spite of old sorcow and older sinning, 
And puzzles Cerec ested and possible paln, 
Take heart with the day, and begin again, 


am SI 


THE MYSTERY OF 
BRITELEIGH HALL. 


BY J. CAMPOELL. 


CHAPTER I. 

PAVIERE are many ups and downs in 

some tives, far nore than are usuallv 
| dreamed of by the lew who,*borp with 
asiiver spoon in ther tn ruth,” pursae the 
even tenor ot their path, unrated by the 
eares and aftiiections wiieh crowd upon, and 
too often overwhelor the less fortunate. 

Hard as itis to grapple with and bear the 
troubles which are tnevitable to us im the 
ordtuary course of nature, those we tdiuce 
by ourown Indiseretion and folly are stil 
more walling. Lami atraid inv case must 
rank awimoug the latter, as you siiel pres- 
entiv bear, 

Iwill notdntliet upon vou my anteeed- 
ents: sutiberent to state Chat lain the son of 
+ yentioumo tn good, tibugh mot opulent 
TPCUIISLATICOM, 

My father gave me oan exeelient eduea- 
tion, and afterwards a lair startin lite by 
irticling ine to a neighborin a solicitor, 


Liniht bave done well, tor DT tiked che 
profession, and was anoapl pupil; but, ui. 
tortunutely—as is the ease with feo tiany 
frtebiectimal wottug taeu—L fell inte eval 


CompALY. 

tis Usanecessary Lo enutnerate: the steps, 
toom bad to worse, whiel gradually led to 
oy undomu; eventually, [so far diszraced 


‘uyselt that ty indentures Were can. 
welled. 

Ashamed toaeet ov father, Po went) out 
inte the world wn outeast, with vers little 


OMe To ray pocket. 

Paling other eumployvinent, Powis at hast 
coompelled) —thoush bitteriv toitbe to ay 
feelings —to aceept the bumible occupation 
of a cominon bailith and bere iny narrative 
alt be 


“Meredith,” said inv ehief to me one 
Drigit May morning, when DT waited upon 
him for instructions, “TL wish you) would 


run downto Briteleizh in the tnatter of 
Warley against Wintock, and take posses 
Sionoio the usual tanner. 


You will be more than ordinarity. ecare- 
tul, as we have todo with a very subtle 
customer, 

“Jones bas already been down in the 


neisiborhood, bul has returned Uosuceess- 
ful aid disheartened. 

‘1 hope, bowever, that vou will have bet- 
ter luck. 

“When once within the premises, vou 
had better sleep with one eye opon, if you 
eon So pnanatere 1b." 

Now, To rather prided myself upon uy 
professional dexterity, and this inv em- 
ployer Knew; batit would have been child- 
wo to boast before his. 

I suniled, and said nothing. 

Some other directions tollowed, of no im- 
portance tomy tale; and alter packing a 


few necessaries in a satehel, LT started for 
Iritelergh. 
It was the dusk of evening when IT ar- 


rived attny destination, anda I 
proceeded to reconnoitre the pre niises in 
whieh b was for atine to domicile as the 
hionble representative of the ‘majesty of 
the law, and take under inv surveilinee 
the goods, chattels, He. of Arthur Win- 
tock, Esq... until either the just eluims of 
Warley Warley, EFsq.. Vearley Hall, 
should be fully and duly saustied, together 
with all legal expenses ineurced; or the 
wid goods, chattels, ete., should be publely 
bromuyht to tae maminer, 

Qu iy arrival at the willage of Briteleigh, 
I went at atonee to have a sight of the 
neuse entrusted to me. 

Briteligh Hall was a large, gloomy, old- 


forthwith 


tushioned building of the prec “dito Cen- 
tury, and stood at soure distance frou the 
vain road, and in the centre of a park of 


somsiderable extent. 
fue original edifice seemed to have been 
sided to at different periods; for the super- 


~(ructure rose in a motley suceession of tri- 
yular gabled ends from thevuthouses > 
tf, wil 1, Surrounded by 2 
i with enormous 

¥-pots capped 
| struck me at the first clance, that how- 
ever strongzlv bolted and barred bel ow, it 


would be easv for any burylar to seale the 
height and eflect an entrance by one of the 
DUMMerOUsS garrel Casernments whien fronted 
the parapet, unless lie sine were strongly 
necured 

Howe, er, as 1 liad 
ite tle louse Dy 


tees Ulicosagehat 
theism way 


of enter- 
and as it 
was too late to hope to eflect an entrance at 


eli that evening, l returned w the village, 
o 


miveel! 











tradesinen, Who sat 
and who appeared to be 
some point whieh had been mooted. 


show the blaek-feather so much 
old tnan was alive; and they say 
greatly disappointed that lias 


however, 4 handsome 
her wuardian,to meet the expenses of bring 
Ing her up. 


into a toarriage with her cousin, 
George, ts unprincipled as biniself, and as 
reckless aspendthrit) and gambler as ever | 
handled the dice.’ 


Chirisituasa 
the young lady now?” 


else in the village ol 


ever 


sitice. 


or clsewhere 


ot her? 


THE SATURDAY 


and walked into the Three Nags, a comtort- 
able roadside inn, about a hundred yards 
from the park gates. 

I entered the suug bar-room and 
myself. 

It was occupied only by the landlord and 
two other persons, tradesinen of the  vil- 
lage. 

The three were drinking and chatting 
quietly. 

“Fine evening, sir,” said inine host, as, 
noticing that I wasa stranger, he saluted 


seated 


| tne respectiully. 


“What will vou have?” 

“A ylass of ale. 

“Can you accommodate me for the night, 
landlord?” 

“By all menussir—seound floor back,’ 


sald piinme host. 


“Going to stay long?" 

“Haut 

“That depends upon circumstances. At 
any rate, | tay require it tor three or tour 
nights at least.” 

I felt disposed to secure a night-lodging 


for a hort time; for in our line we are by | 
ne theans sure when or how we 


sliall 
the premises of 
teinporary **posses- 


access Ww 
take 


able to obtain 
which we are to 
sion.” 

Besides, inv inn expenses would be re- 
funded; a few extra shillings were, there- 
fore, ot no conseq ence, 

My entrance, and the bustle of the land- 
lord had interrupted the talk for a while; 
but after a tew coumnonplace remarks, such 
ad usually pass betweeu strangers, T settled 
down quietly to iy ale, and the conversa; 
tion was resumed. 

“They do say be used her most cruelly, 
poor young lady,” said the stouter of the 
nearest the fireplace, 
indignant about 


“Cruecliv! 
“Well, T should think he did,” replied the 


other, 
“Ah, it was a sad affair for her when ber 


poor father died, 
“Tlow ne could leave her in the guardian- 


shipot suca an old curmudyeon beats my 
understanding.” 


“Well,” the “he didu't 
while the 
he 
brother 


hitnsa good share of the 


replied other, 


net leave prop- 


erty. 


“Ttappeirs he bequeathed nearly all to 
Miss Marta, lis only daughter, allowing, 
Sui per awnnutn te 


‘Tt is said that the lattertried to foree her 
his son 


“Tstuppose that was before TO came into 


the village. 


left 


twelve viouth. 


the 
But 


“You Know TD only north 


where 1s 


“Toat's a question neither Lnor any one 
briteleizh can satis- 
factornily answer, 


*Aboutall we know is, that she wes at 


the Hlall. 
“Toe Squire give outa twelveinonth af- | 
ter her father’s death, that she had gone to 


Paris to eouplete ber education; but ao one 
saw her go, or tas ever seen her 
“There are never aay letters in a female 
hand reeeivedat the nalleituerdrom: France 
—4U least so asserts Siiuliuions, 
the post-imaster. 
“But, the servants—do they never speak 


“Surely they inust Know.” 
“He Keeps none that are allowed to enter 


the house, except atig bullyoof an Ttalian 
fellow, Whowr he brousht fromur abroad, for 
he was formerly a resident im Ttalw, and 
had only returned to England a yeu or 


two before bis brother's death—and a cross- 
grained old woman, who is as jimpenetrable 
as adamant, for noone can ever get 


iny- 
thing out of her. 


= | 
“Neither the gardener, nor the odd tan 


who jobs about the premises and looks af- 
ter the grounds, is allowed to intrude. 

“The major part of the house is shut up 
as closely as if the whole were 
ited. 

“However, it is supposed to be full of 
real good furniture, tor old Mr. Wintoek 
lived in great stvle, and none has ever been 
Known to be disposed of.” 

Hitherto, Thad taken but little interest 
in the conversation; for 1 was busily 
ploved ip ruminating upon my plans 
the inorrow, 

Though they had spoken of the Hall, it 
had not fixed inv attention. 

“But when the name of Wintock 
inentioned, it roused ine at once, and 
wediateiy asked: 

“Are you speaking of Mr. Wintock—up 
the way?” pointing with my thumb in the 
direction of bis tmnansion. 

‘The very same, sir,’’ replied the stout 
inan, glad to have another interested audi- 
wor. 


for 


Was 
I itm 


‘Ah,’ Le continued, “there's something 
exceedinuly HVSLerIOUS it the disap- 
p 4 i ‘ iv ui 

, k md ew yy ~~ fur ae ft 
i) 4 p 


“T don’t think so, tho 

“But certain itis, y uldm't cat é 
of the village people crossing the park after 
dark.” 

“Indeed! 

“Why not?” 

“Why, sir, you see I don't take 
such superstitious nonsense wyself; but it 
is whispered among the poorer folk that a 
white tace is sometimes seen at the win- 


yt 


uu Ww 


| dows at unearthly bours, and that leariu; i 


| deeply in liabilities whicu 


be | 


was | 


last | 


uninhab- 


heed of 


EVENING POST. 


—_—_ a 


shrieks bave oceasionally been beard at 
teededmadygdot. 


“You know what a country village issand 


how easiiy a plaice obtains the repute of 


Doccinag beatentedd. 

-Onuece upon atime, some of our fellows 
would steal up there atter dark to catch a 
rabbitor two, for there isa warren on the 
far side of the house; but I venture to Say 
that net one of them would be hardy 
enough to try now for all the rabbits in the 


, country. 


‘There are reports, too, that old Wintock, 


or he and his son together, bave outrun the 


constable."’ 

“Oh! 

“Is it true, think you?” 

“T think it os. 

“They dosay that the ‘ife Mr. George and 
his father lead has involved both very 
neither can 
ineet. 

“Drinking, horse-racing, gambling, and, 
if people are to be credited, swindling, 
are to be numbered among their accom- 
plishiments, 

“The last dodge was a clever, though a 
rascally one.’ 

“Hui! 

“What might that be?” 

“Well, it seeins that old Wintock had 
run matters se close that he was daily 
threatened by onc of his tradespeople with 
an execution. 

“As be owed largely, he bethéught hitm- 


| self that if this was once suffered to take ef- 


fect the rest of his creditors would be alter 
hit immediately. 


had some knowledge, represents that he is 
staying in his neighborhood for a 
tire, and that, in consequence of expenses 
which young Wintoeck has incurred at col- 
lege, he bas occasion for a tew hundreds; 


and so induced the old gentleman to ad- 
vanee him the inoney on a note of three 
months at good interest. | 

“When the time expired, the note was 


dishonored—not a penny to meet it, at 
least at the banker's. 

“Then young Wintock was 
lege?" 

“Not he. 

“It was alla scheme to get rid 
present difficulties. 

“Bat Lsuappose old Warley is down upon 
thei at last rather sharp.” 


not at col- 


of the 


Ali this IT Knew betore, but was not 
uware that it Was also known at Brite- 
je tale. 


The old proverb saves, “Ill news travels 
Spmce. 

Itisastenishing how rapidly the misfor- 
lunes or crimes of even the most wary get 
noised abroad, in spite of the most strenu- 
ous efforts to Keep them concealed. 

I did not, however, enlighten my friend 
ustoiy foreknowledge, though I could 
net helpthinking that he partly guessed 
the import of my visit to the village, 

But T did not deem itexpedient to satisfy 
his evident curiosity, lest in some way it 
night embarrass mv movements, : 

1] accordingly took an early opportunity 
of changing the subject; and, alter spend- 
Ing avery pleasant evening in social chat, 
retired to rest. 

1 rose early next morning, and sauntered 
into the park, tuaking a cirecult, to examine 
the house more thoroughly. 

If possible, it appeared more sombre and 
uninviting by daylight thar on the previous 
evening. 

Not that I attached much importance to 


the tale of my lunformant about its being | 
haunted ; but its heavy closed windows and | 
ts general dilapidated look gave it alto-- 
gether a chilling appearance, which jarred | 


disinally with the fresh spring seenery 
around, ‘ 

T cautiously neared the house and made 
u caurelul Preconmlolsanee, 

Apparentiv, no one was Stirring. 
front door T tound was tascened. 

] went quietly round to the vard at the 
back and tried the lateh of the kitelen door. 
lt Was fastened alse, 

“Hullo, guv’ner, what do ‘ee want?” 


The 


I tairly started, and looked up, for T had | 


thought tayself unperceived. {| 
the moment see no one, 

“Wants to rob the house, 
voice continued, 

“Wait till T calls the measter to’ee. Thief 
Tiiet 7° ‘ 

Atthe same moment the barking of a 
large dog broke forth within the house. I 
grasped my heavy walking-stick 
Ughtiy ; it had a loaded handle. 

1 did not feel altogether eomtortabie. 

The voive was that of the gardener. 
caine inte the yard through astnall gateway 
Whien T had not observed, and whieh ted 
into the parden, 

He held a long three-pronged fork in his 


could for 


do ‘ee? the 


He 


, hand. 


I saw at a glance that move the first was 
defeated. 

Supposing the ininateS to be ignorant ot 
wy arrival, tuy plan had been to eower 
quietly by the door until opened for egress 
which I had calculated would be earl v in 
the morning, by one of the domestics.either 
lor water, as there was 4 puinp in the yard, 

lor some other purpose, and then siip in 


th a dash. 
) ir lid rave despair f h { 
ut id, for lL had on me a ipl 
\ pers ladders ink Com : atte med 
Vielence—a pair of pocket pistols, és 


Bobo I — quietly > “Stop that eon- 

foonded noise, ‘ou know bette : 

tyre better than that. 
The man grinned. “Can't 

Dunno. Which on ‘em 2” 
“The elaer Mr. Wintock. 

hit ou particular business,” 
**Do “ee?” 


“xactly say. 


I want to see 


“*Llere ; come this Way & inute,”’ I whis- | 


~ 








' send it all to Mrs. Biggs at the village. 


more | 








TT 








vwered, at the same time holding up a dollar 
vetween my finger and thumb and stepping 
under cover of the eaves of an outhouse. 

“Now, don't you think you can get me 
speech with Mr. Wintock this morning for 
this litle bit of stuff? 

“You don't pick up dollars every day, | 
dare say.”’ 

I had hastily determined to secure tie 
fellow us an ally if possible, and felt that 4 
bribe was the only iwneans of doing so, 

He scratched his head,grinned, and looked 
wistfully at the bit of eh 

“Oi dares to say I could—out of doors.” 
and he stretched out bis hand for it. 

“Not so fast, my inan. You must earn it 
first. 

“It must be inside. ° 

“You “ore not such @ flat but that vou 
guess ny business here. r 

“Let me only put one foot within the 
doorway, and it is yours.” 

The gurdener gave me a peculiar look, 
and burst into a loud haw-baw! as he 
turned away. 

“No use, measter! 
that little game.” 

I saw iny scheme was frustrated, and that 
there was no help for it. 

Nevertheless, | hang about the premises 
for some tine, but to no purpose, 

I went away for awhile, and returned 
again as-stealtpily as I could. ° 

I watched the house for days, and trom 
every available corner that I could use as 4 
hiding-place. 

The inmates Were too much upon their 


T’other chap tried 


; guard. 
“To save matters, he goes to Mr. Warley, | 
of Warley Hall, in Downshire, of who he | 


It appeared there was a puinp in the scul- 
lery as well as in the yard, and plenty of 


| coal in the cellars. 
short | 


The place seemed victualled tor a siege. 

Not a soul ever passed or repassed the 
door, at least with my cognizance. 

What orders were issued, were given two 
Hodge from an upper window, inaccessibie 
by me, 

At iust I determined to give up watching, 
and try if IT could not accomplish my pur. 
pose in some other way. I withdrew, toiled, 
but not deteated. 

Thus matters remained for some time,un- 
til I began to think I should fare no better 
than my predecessor, and to grow dispirited; 
when a lucky accident turned up, which 
aided me not a little. 

One afternoon, disgusted with ty ill sue 
cess, |] had taken a walk round the = park, 
and had nearly reached the side remotest 
from the Hall, when I wag startled by hear- 
ing sounds of altercation and loud screams 
for help. 

I did not hesitate an instant; but in two 
minutes had sealed the park palings and 
leaped into the lonely by-road whieh 
bounded them on that side. 

It was well that 1 did so; for I was just in 
time to render efficient aid to an elderly fe 
inale vainly attempting to bold ber own 
against two villainous-looking tranips. The 
old dane was a carrier trom Briteleigh toa 
neighboring town, whither she went three 
times a week with her cart and blind pony, 
to fetch and carry for the villagers, packs 

es and parcels of all descriptions, from a 
ady’s dress to half a pound of tea. 

The rascals attempted to help themselves 
to some of the numerous provisions in the 
vehicle; and being resisted by her, were 
just on the point of using violence when | 
rushed unperceived to the rescue, and 
caused the tellows to beat « hasty retreat. 

The dame was profuse in her thanks for 
my timely assistance, and earnest in her 
way to nake me some recompense. 

The poor old creature had been terribly 
alarined, and shook: hike an aspen. 

In assisting her to repack ber things, and 
in trying to reassure hes, I very naturally 
inguired where she was going. 

“Deed, an’ 1 be goin’ on to the Hall.” 

The mention of the Hall arrested my a 
tention, and an idea immediately vceurred 
lo.te. 

This time, however, I detertnined to er 
perimentalize, without taking my ally Inte 
mv confidence. = 

“Going to the Hall, mother, are you?" / 
said carelessly. 

“Ah! suppose you taxe parcels there 
very olten, of course ?”’ 

“Why, yes, Ido, and I don't now. I ¢° 
every fortnight for the linen. 

“The family don't wash at home; they 

“Them clothes-baskets you see there, 
she added, nodding to them, ‘are for the 
Wintocks ; im goin’ to leave ‘ein as 1 9° 
alony.” 

“Well, dame,’ I said, 
a stroll. 

“Perhaps those scamps may be lurking 
about somewhere, to give you another turn 


“JT am only out for 


us soon as Tam fairly out of sight. for 
“Suppose I ride a little way witb you 
protection, 

“What say you?” I 
The dame willingly assented: and 
mounted the cart beside her. ; {rv 

it wan pretty closely packed ith sunday 


parcels, besides the baskets in question 
well secured behind with a coverlet, 
down w the hinder part.of the cart. ling 
The nlind pony started at a shaimb 
trot. 
Mrs. Stokes and I got into conv 
How do you contrive tu get these hes 
skets out of the cart an.i into th oneal 
Oh, that’s easiiy done. 
“I untie the cloth behiud ; and Man 
that’s thé old woman at the Hall—" “i 
the Italian servant, helps me in ¥ ith 4 he 
And so we jogged on, chatting. roune 
exterior of the park, until within 4 lew 
en vards of its yutes, ow 8 
“Dame! [ anid snddenly, *! did ‘a 
good turn a little while back; »” J 
you wo do one for me in return.’ _ 
Mrs, Stokes wag taken at « disad Val"T 


ran ion- 


} 
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and looked at me with a perplexed expres | cuuning, mingled wity deep traces of oon- 


sion u ber countenance. 

She early did not know what to make 
of iny observation. 

“] see that your cart is well filled behind,” 


I continued, “so as to screen any one in | 


tront from observation, while you are un- 
loading the baskets, if he crouehes in this 
«pare place by the seat. 

“Now, I havea fancy just to ride up close 
to the Hall, 80 as to get a ao at it unper- 
ceived, and which I can easily do through 
this sinall bole in the side of the cart. 

“I bave heard a great deal of talk about 
the old place during the sbort time I bave 
been in this part of the country, and teel a 
little curious; but, for a certain reason of iny 
own, I don’t wish to be seen by the in- 
inates.”” 

**Merey me! man!’’ ejaculated the old 
lady, witha pull at the reins that brought 


ing him upon his haunches, “what can you 
want such a thing as that for? 

“[ hope you inean no barm. Surely your 
face is too honest for a’? —— 

‘‘Burgiar,”’ said I, finishing the sentence 
for her. 

‘“‘Now, that’s very complimentary indeed 
—after the assistance I gave vou just now. 
1 never heard of a thief interfering to pre- 
venta robbery.” 

I spoke as if offended, and could see the 
poor old creature's feelings were hurt. 

“No, no! 

“T didn’t mean that. 
an odd thing like.”’ 

‘“Daine, [T suppose they pay you pretty 
regularly up there ?”’ 

“Huimph ! 

“I wish I could say they did. 

“Owe ine a matter of balf-a«lozen dollars, 
Always behind. 

“Promise to pay. 
and drabs. 

“It’s hard lines, though, for an old body 
like ime.”" 

“Ah, now ! let ine du as T sav, and here's 
ten dollars for you ; that will clear the debt 
and leave you a little balance besides."’ 

The old lady looked at me hard in the 
face, and then at the coin. 

“T understand,”’ she said ; “a friend of the 
family—wants to see without being seen, 
before :naking yourself known. 

“Just come froin abroad, perhaps, eh ? 

“No! young man; put up your money. 
One good turn deserves another. 

“It shall never be said that old Sally 
Stokes was too greedy to return a favor with- 
out being paid tor it, so you may just do as 
vou please.” 

“Thank’ee, mother. 

“I knew vou’d oblige me. 

“If ever I have the chance, I'll repay you 
with interest ; but I shall insist upon your 
accepting this at least,’’ at the same time 
slipping «a coin into ber palin. 

**Now, don't speak to me, or take any 
nore notice of methan if Iwas a young 
sucking-pig for the Squire’s table.” 

So saying, I crouched down in the coveted 
corner, and disposed a few of the parcels so 
as to effectually screen me from observa- 
tion. 

In a few seconds more we had entered 
the park. 

Jog, jog, up the long avenue, through the 
wicket gute, and up to the back door. The 
dame alighted, rang the bell, and coim- 
menced unfastening the coverlet behind. 

An upper window was opened. 

“Oh, it’s only Mrs. Stokes with the linen,”’ 
said a female voice. 

“Wait till I chain up the dog: and the 
window was iminediately closed again. 

I began to feel nervous for the success of 
my plan. 

Soon the door was opened; and with a 

ing observation, the feinale servant of 
Mr. Wintock coinmenced assisting Mrs. 
Stokes with the firrt and largest basket of 
linen. 

I waited till I saw them enter the hou 
andturn upa long passage; then, hastily 
alighting from the cart, I slipped in soltly 
after them. 


But it seeins such 


Get a little Ly dribs 


CHAPTER IL. 


S I quietly glided across the entrance 

lobby of Briteleigh Hall, inthe wake 

of Mrs. Stokes and the housekeeper, I 

louked about hurriedly tor soine place with- 

in which I could conceal inyself for a few 
ininutes. 

The scullery-door stood open. 

There was no one within the room. 

I stepped in, and gentiy closing the door, 
waited iently, listening for the unload- 
ing of the remainder of the linen and the 
departure of Mrs. Stokes. 

hat she thought of iny sudden disap- 
pearance, I ain unable to state. 

She did not, however, to my knowledye, 


express openly any wanifestation of sur- | 


prise. 

Perhaps she feared that if she did so, it 
might itnplicate her in some unpleasant af- 
fair, and therefore wisely chose to be silent; 
or, wore probably, thought that I was, as 
she expressed it, ‘a friend of the fainily,’ 
stealing upon them unawares, 

Watching my opportunity when the coast 
seeimed clear, I stealthily sallied forth, and 
tnade for the entrance-ball and tor the 
principal staircase. 

Probably the dog had not been anchained 
for I neither saw nor heard anything of 
him. 

On reaching the first landiny., | 
a door partly 

The room was superblv furnished 

“The drawing 
Within, in an easy-chair, sat a gentleman 
considerably past :niddie age, but tall and 
robust. 

The first glance at his countenance re- 
Vveaied « eoumpeund of the repylnive and the 


} 


observed 
open 
reonmoee 


men hal | iives 


| tinuons dissipation. 

| He was reading « newspaper. 

| I hesitated «a moment, and then stepped 
boldly into the room. 

He looked up withan impatient expres 
sion of surprise and annoyance. 

“Mr. Wintock, | presume ?'’—making a 
low bow. 

**What do you want here, 
| replied, starting to his feet. 

**How dare you intrude intoa gentleman's 
mansion and private apartinent after this 
fashion 7°" 

“Very sorry to discomimode you, sir, but 
business is business, | am here on the part 
of Mr. Warley.” 

And then I brietly explained the nature 
of my commission, and showed him my 
authority. 


fellow ?"’ he 


| He got into a towering passion, and turn- 
the blind pony to a standstill, alinost fling- 


ing to the iantel-piece, rang the bell vio- 
lentlyv. 

“You sneaking, pettifogging buubail iff, 
leave iny house this instant.—Here, Ben- 
netti!"’"—raising his voice—Benetti, you 
rascal, 1 want you!—Martha, loose the 


ac hd 

Quietly walking to the door, I shut it, 
turned the key, and get iny back inst it. 

Mr. Wintock seized the heavy drawing- 
room poker and advanced towards me. 

*You scoundrel! unlock that door; tnd 
stand out ofthe way this instant or I'll 
stnasl——’’ 

“Oh, ifthat’s your game, governor, you 
had better net try it on,” interrupted, 
drawing one of my pocket companions and 
just showing bimn the muzzle ; for my blood 
began to warin. 

“T don’t want to do anything uncomforta- 
ble; but you know self-preservation is the 
first law of nature. 

“If vou are going to knock a hole in my 
craniuin, I shall try and drill one in 
yours, 

“Not a perfectly legal act, perhaps, but 
certainly expedient under the circum- 
stances.—Now, sir, I continued, ‘it’s no 
use your getling into a passion with tne, 





because ['in only an agent, you see, and 
obliged to do the bidding of my superiors, 
Besides, you’ will only make iatters 
worse.”’ 


The first outbreak of passion over, he 
calined down a little. 

“Well that’s true,’ he replied, ‘‘as far as 
it goes. 

“And how on earth you contrived to get 
in, I can’t imagine.”’ 

“All stratageios, sir, are fair in war, you 
know.” 

“Did you get in—through one of my peo- 
le?” 

; “No, sir; I did not.”’ 

“Hem! be inuttered to himself; 
glad there are no traitors in the 
They need not have been so sharp with 
me,’ he continued, addressing me. ‘The 
money will be paid without failin a week 
at the latest.’’ 

“Extremely glad to bear it indeed, sir. I 
sincerely hope it will. 

“In that case, you need not care about 
my troubling you for afew days. I don't 
wish to interfere with your family arrange- 
nents in any way, or to do anything incon- 
sistent with iny duty. 

“Lodge me comtortably and feed me 
fairly, and you’llsearcely know I'in here. 
I’m used to this sort of thing, sir; you 
need not mind ine in the least, I can assure 
rou.” 

, He had put down the poker, and was 
leaning against the mantel-piece. 

Some one tried the door, and then tapped 
baer 

“Did you ring, sir?" 

Tt was Martha's voice. 

I unlocked the door and stood behind it. 

Mr. Wintock stepped across the room and 
opened it. 

“Come again in a quarter of an hour.” 

“Very well, sir.’’ 

Martha retraced her steps down-stairs. 

“Now, Mr,—a—a——”’ 

**Meredith, sir, at your service.”’ 

“Mr. Meredith, then, as you seein to be a 
reasonable fellow, perhaps, all things con- 
sidered, it will be as well to waive ny tirst 
intention of pitching you headiong out of 


“Tam 


during your brief stay as well as our Liuinble 
and limited ineans will permit.” 
He said this with an air of chagrin and 


irritated at being overinatched. 
“Meanwhile, you shall, as you request, 
lodge well and be fed well until you take 


| your august departure.” 


Some conversation, relative to the inatter 
in band followed. 

After a short time, be rang again for 
Martha, who after a brief colloquy received 
instructions to conduct me to the apart 
| nent I was to occupy. 

“Mr. Meredith,”’ he said, as I was bowing 





thing 1 should wish you to understand. 
We are very quiet people, and disiike 
being disturbed at night. 

“The dog has the range of the house 
after ten o'clock. 

“It would be as well to keep your room 
after that hour till the servants are about 
| in the inorning. 
| ‘*“Heis an extremely savage beast, and 
some accident might occur.”’ 

“Indeed, Mr. Wintock ? 
“Then would it not Le advisable to avoid 


all risk, to keep him constantly chained 
up? 

3 I ’ r “1 

: 

OcKeL AS 1 BPur 

He underst Or 
nhumorediy : i . per 
would. Martha, tell bs iti ty altend ww 
it.” 


He meditates a moonlight departure, 
thonght I, an ba left the drawing-roem: 


caip.—~™ 


| 








the window, and try to accomodate you | 


sareasip that told plainly how much be was | 





myself outof the room, ‘ there is one | 


“We shall see.” 
I resolved to be more than ordinarily 
Vigilant. 


The room allotted for my tempo wo 


coummeodation was in an upper story, in an | 


angle of the building overlooking the most 
pleasant part of the park, and on the oppo- 
site side to that inore immediately tenant- 
ed by the family. 

Tt was comfortably furnished, and my 
meals were regularly and liberally served 
to ine, 

I did not, however, get very much re- 

me, 

My chiefs was caution, “to sleep with one 
eye open.” 

Mr. Wintock’s behavior at our tirst meet- 
ing, and especially his hint about the dog ; 
together with the jealous suspicion with 
which Benetti evidently watched ny every 
movement whenever left ny apartment 
—determined me to keep on the alert. It 
was tiny custoin to remain the greater part 
of the —_ in my room, sometimes with a 
light, oftener without one, and as the 
weather was tolerably warm, not untre- 
quently with the window open. 

W hat sleep | bad was‘chietly by snatches 
in the daytime. 

It wason the fifth night after exstaltisxh- 
ing mnyself in my quarters at the Hail, and 
the great clock had struck the solemn hour 
of twelve. 

The house was wrapped in silence ; not 
asound seemed tw brevk the stillnessof the 
night. 


T had been reading, and overcome either 
by the lassitude consequent upon being 
shut up tor several days, or the drowsiness 
attendant upon a protracted” period of 
watchfulness, or perhaps by both, had 
dropped off into a dreamy dom. 

On the other side of the room ard oppo- 
site the centre table at which | was sitting, 
hung a large mirror; behind tne was the 
door, shielded by a very handsome screen 
covered with richly ornamented oriental 
designs. 

Something partially roused me, and I 
looked up in that halt-conscious, hal f-soimn- 
niterous state subsequent to what is de- 
nominated as “forty winks." 

My candle was flickering in 
socket. 

By its varying and fast decreasing light 
stood dimly revea.ed in the reflection of 
the mirror before inetpe vision of a haggard 
female face, peering at me intently round 
the extreme fold of the sereen, which 
reached to within a yard of ny ebair. 

Such an expression ' had never seen be- 
fore on mortal physiognoiny, nor ever wish 
to see again. 

Long raven-black hair hung disheveled 
over a face, pale and haggard , the blood- 
Jess lips closed over the clinched teeth with 
desperate resolution, 


the 





The brilliant Mashing eves ylittered with | 


an almost inaniacal laugh. 

Distorted as were the features, they still 
bore traces of singular beauty. 

For the first tine since entering the Elall, 
the stranye story of the “white face,’ which 
I] had heard at the Tliree Nays, flashed 
across my inemory. 

For a moment, sense and reason seemed 
to reel, and I bad well-nigh fallen trom my 
chair, 

Suddenly, the lips parted in an attempt 
to speak, and the figure extended its at- 
tenuated arm, as if to touch me, 

At the same moment, a brawny hand 
was placed over its mouth and it was tor- 
cibly dragged back behind the screen just 
as iny expiring candle rallied for an instant 
and shot up its last bright gleaw of flame. 
Then all was darkness. 

Springing to my feet, T rushed to the 
door, overturning both ehair and sereen in 
my haste. 

There was neither trace nor sound of any 
one near ny chamber. 

The lofty staircase, the 
were silent and deserted. 

It was with sensations not to be deseribed 
that I returned to my room, lighted a fresh 
eandle, and sat watebing ard listening 
eagerly the remaining partof the nigut ; 
but nothing Occurred. 

Nor was there the next day, on the yrort 
ot the ininates, the toost trifling indication 
that anvthing unusual oeearred. 

I forbore to ask any questions, and kept 
my own counsel, deteruiitig, bowever 
as far as it was possible, Ws ulravel tie 
inystery. 

With this purpose in mind, Eo resolved 
not to confine myself x closely to way roo 
as heretofore. 

Of the supernatural To did) not for a iio- 
ment dream, : 

lt struck me that the face said to be 
occasionally seen at the windows, and 
which had certainly appeared to tie, wingiit 
possibly be a clever device, in the one case 
to frighten unwelcome visitors frou the 
preinises, in the other to bring about iny 
own speedy departure. 

Yet that dark sinewy band 


long passages, 


unless the 


| whole thing were a delusion on iny part— 


evidently coerced and prevented the in- 
tention of the fiyure. 


Then, again,it occured tote that possibly 


it wight be some insane tmemberof the 
family, Whowr it was desirable to keep 
secluded, and yet not necessary to send 


away to an asylum, and who had dunnuy 
the night broke away frovn restraint. 
It so, what right had I to interfere, or to 


intrude myself! upon Mr.Wintock’s privat 
» 


aflairs 
a salislty i Melt. # 
x A Li rs 
{ . in 
qi is yeterious Visitant, that ! 
i ’ 
forgot t special Dusiness Mpeon ,oICcH x 


We Gling 


| fortunate 


The next few nights passed without any 
further interruption of wy privacy. 

My overwrought feeling gradually cooled 
down, and IT bean ww question within my- 
selfwhether or not the whote tranaaction 
was not a creation of my own imagination, 
a horrible nightinare, consequent upon the 
uneasy position in which I bad sat and 
dozed, 

Dispassionate reasoning had = almost 
brought ine to this eonclusion, when all 
doubts were solved by what afterwards 
occurred. 

Though of course I had the liberty of the 
whole house, which to a certain extent 1 
availed inyself of, it wasiny custom, at in- 
tervals during the day, to stand tora while 
at the open window of my room, to inhale, 
for health’s sake, the fresh country air 
watted over the demesne of that hoble 
para. 

My room bad indeed two windows; but 
one of there only looked out apon a reced- 
ing angle of the house, a few tee distant; 
the other at which I generally stood, eou- 
inanded a view of the whole park. 

Rural scenery isto ine at all tiines an ex- 
quisite delight. 

I have stood hours at that ancient Gothic 
window, gazing upon the grand old trees, 
broad expanse of sward, decked with bright 
spring flowers, and listening with enthu- 
siasin to the melody of the countless merry 
song-birds that broke upon the stillness of 
that dreary tansion. 

One evening, just at dusk, I was leaning 
out, watehing the faaing twilight, and 
deeply intent upon the liquid musie of a 
couple of nightingales, which had taken up 
their abode in a cluster of trees not far from 
the house, and were warbling their ravish- 
ing strains with thrilling effect in the solemn 
stillness of that deserted park. 

As T listened to them, some tiny serape 
ofa inaterial of fine texture, apparently cut 
or torn froin a lady's dress, dropped tlutter- 
Ing past me from above, 

On looking up, I beaeld—attached to an 
lin provised line Of the same material, oon- 
sisting Of strips tied toyether, and which 
was evidently let down from an upper win- 
dow—a white pocket-handkerchiel loosely 
folded. : 

T could just discern a hand signalling me 
to secure the handkerchief. 

‘Though startled, I lost not a moment in 
doing #0. 

The line was withdrawn 
indinediately disappeared, 

Shutting the window, I «truck « light, 
and sat down in no little haste to aseertain 
Whiat this torigght mean. 

On opening the handkerchief, I found 
the intevior covered with writing in large 
characters, not inscribed with pen or pencil 
but seemingly traced with « piece of coal or 
4a portion ot burnt stick. 

With some difficalty, [ deciphered the 
writing, ws follows: 


and the hand 


Sin—t beseech you to pity and aid an un- 
lady, luiprisoned in her own 
house, and deprived of ner rightful proper- 
ty by the gromsest villainy. If vou are a 
gentleman, be the instrument of my re 
lease, — Next room but one lo the roof— saine 
sive and arrangement of winduws as your 
owu—locked in. 
MARIA WINTOCK, 


“Then the tae [ heard at the Three Nays 
has some foundation afterall,’ I inward! 
exclaiined, as every nerve trembled with 
excitement. 

telolding the handkerchief, I 
back in ty chair to eoyitate 
strange Communication. 

“The Hail is indeed naunted, yet by no 
spirit, but a being ot flesh and blood. “This 
iS nO tnaniae’s €pistle ; nor was the appari 
leon in my room a freak of imagination. 
No wonder the young lady disappeared so 
suddenly. 

“Ah, Mr. Wintoek, that im your scheme, 
is it 7—a prisoner til she accepts the hand 
of your woithile protlizate son, and then 
her tortune wil, te a nies plum to relieve 
you from your diffieulty, 

“[ wouder you have not killed her out- 
riggtot. 

7) MUL prmes 
purpose. 

“Help you, poom lady. 

“Yes: that Jack Meredith will, scape- 
prace ashe has been, it ye bas but hall «a 
chance. 

** But how 7"? 

Ah, how? 

There wis the cuts. 

My duty torbade wie to leave the house 
for assistance, andoat Do didseo, Tmighit mot 
bo able to elfeet an entrance again ; and 
supposing this yatned, tight she notin the 
Ineantinie be spirited away lar beyoud risk 
ofl discovery ? 

Should TP resort toopen violence, the odds 
were terribly against wie. 

George Wintock, doubtless a strony, ac 
Live lellow, in Fito triari lace wd. 

His father, an antagonist by no tmeans to 
and that brutal looking Dtalian, 


leaned 
upon this 


that would not serve your 


bre despise dl; 


Who seemed to possess the strength of a 
Hercules. 

That scheme would ma@ work. Wisat 
should I do? 

Hiow communicate with ony fair and 


oppressed correspon jent. 


After some Consideration, it Occurred to 


re that unless prevented,she would doubt 
less be om the watch for some Kind = of 
reply arid that | hairy tit aVall iysell cof Ulae 
maine method of « nutication which slit 
Ls . . - 

I «au bly “ ‘ [ +8 
| bemrtily al your sorvins lL wilt be at the 
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window to-morrow night when the Hall 
clock strikes ten. Tell ine bow I can 
assist you. It you are prevented from 
Comunicating with me then, let the little 
scraps fall as before as soon as an opportu- 
nity offers. I will keep « sharp lookout. 
Your obedient servant, 
J. MEREDITH. 
[To BK CONTINUED. | 
i @- ——--- 


NOT FAIR FOR ME. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘BARBARA GRAHAM,” 
“ALMOST SACRIFICED,’ ‘‘ MABEL 
MAY,’ ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XIV.—[continvepd] 
| CAN tell vou that inyself, my lady. He 


did geo. 

“You had just returned from aride,and 
were standing by your horse on the terrace 
steps when he caine back. 

“You hasked hin whether he had seen 
the bridge, and he said ‘Yer,’ 

“That was close upon six o'clock, At 
what bour had vou lett the house ?"’ 

“| do not remeimber,’’ Lady Gladys 
answers vaguely. 

“Tecan tell you, 

“You left at three, and Mr. 'Ereward left 
about five minutes after vou, | 
“He walked away towards the mill. 
“There's them in the house can tell a 
good deal, my lady, and there's imore to 

come, 

“Did you notice hanything pecooliar 
about Mr. ‘Kreward's manner atter that 
date 7?"' 

“No, certainly not.” 

‘Others did then—at the hinquest. I've 
been told he looked as pale as the corpo 
itwel f. 

“And the vight it was found, I've been 
told, he looked like a dazed man down at | 
the miih—never spoke ‘aye,’ tyes,” or ‘no,’ 
to any one, 

“L've spoken to the girl; but she either | 
knows nothing, or she's as Obstinate as a 
inule, 

“L] could make nothing of her. 

“She looks uncommonly like a person | 
that's got something upon her mind, 
though. . 

“] never saw ary one in such a fright as 
she was the other day when [T walked into 
the kitehen of the mill down there and 
hasked her a few questions.” 

Ladv Gladys looks very much in the 
aaine predicament; but her presence of | 
mind does not forsake her. 

Even vet she is too utterly ineredulous 
to feel much horror or surprise ; the full | 
meaning of what she has heard is) only 
dawning upon her by degrees, 

She stares at the man with wide-open 
blue eves, and the diamond-decked hand 
holds the back of the chair with a steady 
grasp. 

“By vour own showing, my lady, this 
young gentleman was absent from Kings- 
court on the hevening of the murder from 
about three o'clock In the afternoon until 
SIX. ; | 
“The shot that killed Robert North was 
fired at tour.” 

Lady Gladys does not know what she 
mav have said to criminate Heveward. 

She could not have answered other than 
she did if she had not answered at all. But 
ashe mm stricken With a sudden vague = re- 
Morse. 

“PT have said nothing—I knew nothing!" 
she exclaims. 

“You have frightened ine. 

‘oO aWay. 

‘P shall answer no more of your horrid 
questions!” 

“One mere you must hanswer, iny lady, 
and then I have done—for the present. 

“Can you tell ine whoin the house owns 
pocket-hand kitebers mmarked ‘H. H. Ho?" 

Lady Gladys could not tell bin She 
knew of no one having such initials. 

“They're very uncommon — pecooliar, 1 
Ay SAY. 

oo o}7, Mi. HM.” 

“What are Lord Heriot’s initials, iny 
lady ?"’ 

“His name 4s Vere—Vere Palliser.” 

eeNV.’ ‘That's not ‘HH.’ 

“And the German lady ? 

“What's ber name ?" 

“Marguerite Schautlenhoff.”’ 

ry ‘M. _* 

“Ceitainly that’s not it. 

“None of the servants’ naines begins or | 
eod with an ‘H.’ 

“Can vou tell me the Christian names of | 
this Mr. ‘Kreward, my lady?” 

Lady Gladys cannot teil him: she bas 
never beard, she says, and she cannot even | 
BUCS% 

She has never heard him called by any 
but bis surname. 

“Theui's Lis books, I dare say’’—the man 
points to a pile of books at the end of a table 
close to Lady Gladys. 

One lies open and soe cannot help seeing 
the naine upon the tithe paye—* Harold 
Holman Hereward.” 

“It's an uncommon name,” the man re- 
InarKks, stuinbling absurdly over the allite- 





ravlion—‘“a very uncoultnon name. 

* | don’t suppose there's another man in 
the country with them initials, my dear 
140 y 

I haven't found him vet, if there is; and 
a Jess thing than thein initials has hanged a 


man before 1 \N 

Lady Gladys looks at him, listens to him, 
vet scarcely sees or hears, 

Her wind isa chaos, 


| 
Not foran instant has she believed in 
Hereward’s guilt as yet. | 
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And yet the proofs are terribly con- | think hey were poachers who shot Robert | loved me; and isn’t that enough to break 


clusive. 
— has not heard the strongest prouf of 
all. 


“Will you tell me,” she asks, steadying | 


her voicw bravely, “who bas instigated 
these inquiries 7” 

“More than one party, my lady. No 
map likes Ww seeathing like that go un- 
punished. 

“There's old Grant says he'll never rest 
day or night tillthe murderer is brought 
to justice.” 

“I did notthink old Grant cared so much 
for the lad,”’ Lady Gladys remarks, looking 
Straight before her absently. 

* “He's dead set on revenging him, at all 
events,” the man auswers stolidly. 


“But it's none of ny business who cares | 


or who doesn't care, so long as I receive 
my pay. 

“And T'in well paid. 

“My business is to find the man who 
shot Robert North, and I think we've 
nailed bim. 

“We're leaving no stone unturned, nv 
lady, and I think we could put our hand on 
him this moment. 

“Has Mr. Cartwright taken any interest 
in this new investigation 7” 
“Why wouldn't be, ny lady?" the man 


| answers cunningly. 


“It's a pointot honor like among the 
owners of property about to find out 
Whether there were poaohers in the case or 
not. 

“OF course Mr. Cartwright feels like the 
rest of them, having such an estate in the 
neighborhood, 

“But it's an exploded notion now that 
poachers did it. 

“There's pot a inan, woinan, or child in 
the place that thinks so now ; they know 
better.” 

“How do you account for the bullet titting 
North's gun?" Lady Gladys asks. She bus 
has recovered herself a little, and now 
stands erect beside her ebair. 

‘That's a puzzier iny lady. 

“But l think North meant to tire ata mark. 
(irant is of that opinion. 

“And T think that the person who shot 
Wrenched the gun out of his hand and 
turned it upon bitin. 

“That's the only way to account for it. 
The bullet does not fit any mould in this 
house.”’ 

“Have you tried ?"’ 

‘It has been tried. 

“There's nota gun in the house but is 
known, nor a bullet-mould either. But 
that’s neither here nor there. What we 
want to know is not that---nor anything 
about that. 

“We want to know whose hand pulled 
the trigger of that gun, and not whose hand 
loaded it. * 

“And TT think we're on the trail, my 
lady, and near running down the game, 
Loo, 

“A queer set of jurors they had on the 
hinquest ! 


“lL never heard a better joke than to | 


thinkol tne nan they made foreman! In 
the length and breadth of the county could 
they pitch on no one else ?”’ . 

The man’s chuckling merriment does 
not aflect the listener, 

Neither its familiarity nor its meaning 
inakes much impression upon her. 

Nor do bis words convey much meaning 
to her brain. 

The sudden shock of his discovery, or 
supposed discovery, has alinost taken away 
frour her the power of thought. 

“You say you spoke to Anne Grace 


| Trathaway on this subject ?"’ she remarks, 


aller aloment’s silence, 

“Pid she pive you no information wha:- 
ever ?’° 

* None, 

“T don’t know whether she could or not, 
but at all events she wouldn't. She denied 
point-blank having ever flirted with Mr. 
Hereward. 

“She says she hardly ever spoke to him 
in her life. 

“But we may believe as euch of that as 
we like.”’ 

And the nan winks knowingly. 

“Did she seem any way surprised by vour 

ots 

“She seemed ina precious fright, that 1 
can swear to, inv lady. 

“T never see’d anyone in such a fright, 
and I’ve had a deal of experience in that 
Way. 

“She justturned the color of your gown 
when she see'd ine walking into the kitchen 
of the mill. 

“When T said ‘ Good-day, nv dear; I've 
come to Cave a little chat with vou,’ T thought 
she'd ‘ave dropped on the floor. 


‘There’ssomething on that girl's mind,or | 
| Inv name's not Gicks. 


“Why should she take on so if there 
wasn't 7" 

“She bas fretted very much since North's 
death, I hear. 

‘They may have nade ber vervous and 
weak.”’ 

“Not a bit of it. 

“I know tere bodily weakness when I 
sees IL; but this was different. 

“There's nothing about to trighten a gal, 
unless her conscience accused her of soie- 
What.”’ 

Mr. Giicks looks commplacently at bis re 
flection in the mirror. 

“But when vou knows as much as 1 
knows, inv lady, vou won't be surpriss 


@L ber ye raturn when she see 
“Orrbitiver In) al Liner Cicer 

‘“rentieimmen of iny purfession are used 
that kind of thing. It don’t noways aftect 


us, 

Lady Gladys dissembles her disgust and 
abborrence as best she may, and puts one 
more question. 

“Doves Anne Grace Tratbaway herself 


| North ?"’ 
“She said ‘Who else could it be?" That's 
| all she ssid, my lady." 


says, going Ww tue bell and ringing it witb a 
steadiness that surprises ber. 

| “Dam sorry this aflair should have Leen 
raked up again, for I do not think anything 
satistuctory will come ot it.’’ 

“That remains to be proved, my dear 

lady. 
| But T won't delay you any longer, and 
I ax you pardingif 1 have given youa 
turn. 

** Ladies is easy frightened by this kind 
of thing. But you need'nt be the least bit 
uneasy. 

‘There'll be no unpleasantness connected 
with the family ; lil take care of that my 
lady. 

*“s00d- morning.” 

Lady (ladys does not hear him—does not 
heed the shuffling bow with which he w th- 
draws from her presence. 

She stands by tne chimney-piece, after 
| she hasrung the bell, like one who has ro- 
ceived a bad blow. 

Then her eyes take a wild startled ex- 
pression, like those of a sleep-walker sud- 
| dently awakened, 
|. “My horse, Purcell. 

\* «fell them to saddle Kuhleborn and 
bring him round at once,’’ she orders, wheu 





| 


“I cannot stay longer now,” Lady Gladys | 


the man comes, in answer tw her ring. “I | 


do not want Graves. 
| **] shall go alone.’’ 
She puts on bat and habit hastily, with 
| hands that tremble and eyes that bardly 
see, 

She does not go back to her morning- 
room, nor does she take any one into her 
contidence, but waits impatiently until 
Kuhleborn is led round to the door. 


CHAPTER XV. 

y UHLEBORN receives no caress as his 
mistress takes the reins into her hand. 
She touches bhiin sharply with the whip 

| justead, and the gravel scatters to right and 

left as his flying hoots cut up the carriage 
| drive, for it bas rained in the night, and 
the ground is heavy for riding. 


- 


There is a tire in Lady Gladys’s blue | 
eyes, a Strength in her delicate hand, which | 


| the horse feels instinctively and dares not | 


dispute. 
‘They turn away from the great gates, and 
| take the road to the inill. 
The paramount idea in the girl's mind is 


to satisfy herself with regard to Anne Grace | 
, at once, 


‘Trathaway. 

There is a latent feeling in her heart 
which she has stifled more than once, yet 
| that smoulders like fire in ashes, gray and 
cold on the surface, but red-hot underneath. 
And what 1s that feeling ? 

W hatever it be, itis cruel as the grave, 


sharpness in bit and riding-whip as held by 
his rider to-day. 

The road down to the mill is wet and 
shining from the recent rain. 

The skirting trees are freshly, softly, lu- 
ininously green; the river flows along, 
dimpling and eddying, towards the misty 
| line of the fall. 

At the door of the mill Lady Gladys stops. 
Kubleborn had imade a great fuss about 
crossing the bridge over the race, but she 
had forced him to Co it. 

A little boy shaking flour bags comes at 


! 


and Kuhleborn experiences a little of its | 


| 


her eall, and holds the horse when she dis- | 


MOUNTS. 

There is no one in the kitchen but the old 
Wonan. 

She is peeling potatoes into her lap, sitting 
over the hire. 

But she goes stiffly up the ladder-stairs to 
call her mistress, at Lady Gladys’s request. 


She is a half-blind old creature, related in | 


some distant way to the ‘Trathaways, ‘and 
kept by them more out of charity tuan ior 
any work she can accomplish. Anne Grace 
is a long time in coming. 


. 


When she does come, Lady Gladys is | 


shocked at the change in her appearance. 


sone seconds, and then 
speaks. 
‘| am sorry to see you looking so ill. 


Lady Gladys 


“What is the matter with vou, Anne 


Grace?’ ° 


“There is nothing the matter with me,my | 


lady,”’ the girl answers hurriedly. 
“Anne Grace,”” Lady Gladys says, very 


troubling you, will you not tell me? I 
could help you perhaps, and I certainly 
would not betray your secret.”’ 


The two stand staring at each other tor | 


gravely and yentiy, “if there is anything | 


The girl looks at her a little wildly, a lit- | 


tle suspiciously also, 
“What secret should I have?’ she ans- 
i wers, 
“There's nothing troubling me, my lady, 


beyoud what everybody Knows. And I’in | 


sure that's enough ;"' and she beyins to ery. 
“But mere grief would not imake you 
look so wretched, . 
“You are very foolish not to let me help 
you, whatever your trouble is. 
“Are you afraid of doing uusechief to any 
one you like?” : 
The girl’s startled eyes nake LadyGlaiys 
shiver with acruel dread. ; : 


“Don't ask me anything, my lady, for, if 


It Was the last word I was to speak, I'd say 
1 would tell nobody my secret. 


**Nobody can help me; and what's the 
yood of talking ? 
Vhbat’s done can't be nad r And that 
~ l Say 
Why then do you make yourself iook 
iike a vhost? 


“If ‘oatters cannot be mended, and you 
are not to blaine, you need not tret.” ~ 

“On, needn't 1, my lady! T’il tret tothe 
last day of my life. 

“Haven't I been the death of one that 


any woman’s heart ?’’ 

“How have you been his death ?’’ Lad 
Gladys asks, again with that sinking of the 
heart. 

But the girl will not say ancther word. 

“Anne Grace Trathaway, answer me one 
question,” Lady Gladys says sternlv. “Do 
you know who shot Robert North 7?” 

Anne Grace begins to ory vioiently. She 
has seated herself on u stoul beside the fire, 
Lady Gladys standing Opposite, looking 
down at her. 

“Oh, ny lady, my lady, why do vou come 
here » ask me such questions? 

“Will you swear to tell no one if I tell 
you? 

“Will you swear not to let that man come 
troubling ine again ?”’ 

“I can promise nothing,’’ Lady Gladys 
answers coldly. : 

“But I shall not use anything you may 
tell ine to vour hurt; you may be sure of 
that. 

“Do you know who shot Robert North ?” 

“IT do,” the girl says, drying ber eves, 

“Ido know him, iny lady, and I curse 
the day he ever crossed that threshold! He 
has brought nothing but sorrow to me, and 
to himself. 

“Hasn't he blood on his hands now, and 
all turough iny folly and vanity, wanting to 
inake the vgn og pore 

“Oh, Bob, Bob, I wish I was dead too,and 
out of ny trouble!” 

With another passionate burst of weeping 
the girl turns and runs out of the house, 

Lady Gladys has heard enough—too 
much. 

There can be no longer any doubt—Here- 
ward had made love to the girl, and had 
shot her lover in a jealous quarrel. The 
worst has come to the worst, 

Strange to say, the strongest feeling in 
Lady (iladys’s mind, as sbe turns her 
horse's head away from the mill, is neither 
horror, nor grief, nor surprise. 

It is wild, unreasoning, unmixed jealousy 
of this village girl whom Hereward must 
have loved strongly to have weighed down 
his soul with the crime that was coummitted 
for her sake. 

She forgets everything but this one thing 
—that he bas loved—that he loves—Anne 
Grace Trathaway, aod even this does not 
recall Lady Gladys Palliser to herself, to a 
remembrance of the pride which has always 
been to her a second nature. 

Sbedves not turn Ler horse’s head home- 
wards, 

She rides into Kingsleigh and telegraphs 
to her brother to come down to Kingscourt 


Then she rides slowly back through the 
woods, ‘ 

Ata sudden turn in the path she sees 
Hereward walking on before, with his 
hands in his pockets, us usual. 

A shiver tollows her recognition of hit, 
and she reins back her horse, but not before 
he has seen her and stopped. 

At this moment a morbid impulse seizes 
Lady Gladys to find out all the truth then 
and there, 

For even yet, in her heart of hearts, she 
does not believe that Hereward is absolute 
ly guilty of Robert North's death. 

If his hand indeed fired the shot, no evi- 
dence but his own will make her credit the 
fact that it was done in cold blood. 

It was done accidentally, or in self-de- 
fence. 

But the fact of his having quarrelled with 
hit remained the same, 

She lets Kuhleborn take bisown way and 
time, and tleroward waits for her to pass. 

But she draws rein when she is beside 
him, aud > walks on at ber horse’s’ shoul- 
der, talktng quietly of the beauty of the 
dav. 

Lady (ladys looks at hiin—at the sternly 
swee* profile, at the grave, deep eyes, at the 
strong hand on her horse's neck—the hand 
Whien had still the tnark of ber whip upon 
It. 

Was there indeed a deeper critnson stain 
upon it—a stain that could never wear off or 
be removed ? 

“Mr. Hereward,” she says, while ber 
cheeks pale and her voice trembles a little, 
“there are reports going about—have you 
heard of them ?—reports that Robert North 
was shot, not by poachers, but by a rival. 
Have they reached you?” 

“Blount said something to ne about it,” 
he answers, looking up at her. “Bat I have 
heard nothing since.” 

“LT have, then. 

“Mr. Hereward, have you any idea whom 
they suspect ?’’ 

“None whatever,”’ he answers quickly. 

“Do they suspect any one—bave they 
found any clue?’ 1 

“I believe they have. 

“IT have been told that they could name 
the assassin.’’ 

She looks searchingly into his face as she 
speaks, and she sees how he starts—per- 
ceives how his color alters; how his voice 
changes, as he asks— 

“Do you Kuow his name ?”" 

6] do.”’ 

“You do!’ he echoes, staring ut her. 

They have both stopped, and he stands 
close to her—so close that she can see down 
into his eyes. 

There is no dread or fear in them, only 
inteuse surprise. ; 


**] do.”’ 

“And who is he?” 

“You, vourself.”’ 

For a moment Hereward looks at her 


inet 1¢ SLEEPS DacK a pace or two, 


“And you believe this, Lady Gladys Pal- 
liser ?”’ 

“How can I help believing it? There are 
terrible proofs against you.”’ 

“Against me! 

a hat possible proofs can there be against 
me ?’’ 








btn he 




















—_——— 








tone almost reassured her. 


“Your going to the mill, and havirg been | 


seen with the girl, and being absent on the 
evening of the murder,” Lady Gladys ans- 
wers slowly and sadly. 

“It is horrible—terrible, but it looks aw- 
tully conclusive. I know not what to 
think.”’ 

“Do you think I shot Robert North ?” 

“It you did, I think it was accidentally,"’ 
she answers, meeting his look without 
tlinching. 


“Butdo you think that I care for Anne— 


(7race Trathaway ?”’ 

“What e!se am I to think ? 
deny it.”’ 

“Did vou ask her?" he inquires, a little 
scorntully. 

“No. 

‘‘But I did ask her to tell 
Robert North, it she knew. 

“And she confessed that it was done 
through some jealousy or other, and that 
she was to blame for it.”’ 

“And you immediately set me down as 


She does not 


the only possible lover,’’ Hereward siniles, | 


half contemptuous! y. 

‘There is strong evidence against you,’ 
Ladv Gladvs answers coldly. 

“T only hope you tnay be able to disprove 
it. 

“But it seems to me an impossibility now 
that you should clear vourself.”’ 

“But do you believe ine guilty ?” 

“Not guilty. 

‘But it may have been done by you acci- 
dentally.” 

“Will you believe tne if I tell you simply 
that I did not do it?” 

She meets the dark eyes—she sees the 
slow fire gathering in thein, the deterinined 
line of the mouth, and she answers— 

“T may. 

“But you will never be able to prove it.” 

“T can prove it in one moment, if I choose 
so to do.” 

“Then dc so, for pity’s sake ! 

‘It is time for you to do it. 

‘The whole county will be up to-morrow 


—unless some stop is put to what is going | 


on. 

‘There was a detective officer at Kings- 
court to-day; I believe there are several 
about the place.”’ 


“This is Cartwright’s doing !"’ Hereward | 
“But hoe has | 


exclaims, with a bitter scorn. 
over-reached hiinself again. 
“Lady Gladys Palliser, 1 did not shoot 


Robert North, and I never spoke a word of | 


iove to Anne Grace Trathaway in my life, I 
sweur this to you, upon iny honor. 
believe me ?”’ 

She looks down into his eager passionate 
eyes. 

“I do,” 
hand. 

He raises the hand to his lips and kisses 


she answers, giving him her 


it. 
“] think TI had better tell you the truth. 


“You must hear it sooner or later, and I | 


eannot bear that you sbould doubt 
again. 

‘*But I need not tell you to keep the se- 
cret. 

“We must all guard it well. 

“IT know who shot the poor lad ; but I do 
not know how he did it, or why. But I can 
guess.” 

‘**Who was it ?’’ Lady Gladys asks, witha 
sudden presentiment of ill. 

“Your brotner, Lord Heriot."’ 


ine 


Lady Gladys’s face turns as white as | 


snow ; but she does not faint. 

She sits in her saddle erect and still, al- 
though she feels as if she had received her 
death-blow. 

“My brother!’ she repeats, staring at 
him. 

“I will tell you bow it was,’’ Hlereward 
answers, coming close to the horse and rest- 
ing his hand on bis shoulder as he speaks, 


so close a3 to be able to support her should | 


her strength give way. 

“I left the house about three o'clock. I 
went down to look at the bridge, as you 
know. 

“Then I walked down the river-path to- 
wards Kingsleigh, on the farther side. 

“You know the wood where North's body 
was found ?” 

Lady (ladys bent her head in assent. 

“It ends near the village. 

“I had just returned froin the post-office, 


at about ten minutes past four—I remei,- | 


ber the time exactly,fur the down train had 
d—when, on entering the wood, I met 
ord Heriot hurrying out of it. 
“I was surprised to see him, as he had 
said at Kingscourt that he intended going 
by the three o'clock express. 


“I said to him, ‘Did you hear a shotafew, | 


mninutes ago, down there? I think there 
must be poachers about.’ 


“He auswered no, be had not 


ed quite near. 

‘Then I observed there was blood upon 
his hands.”’ 

Lady Gladys utters an 
short, Sharp cry. 

“I remarked it to hiin as he was brushing 
past ime, saying that he had missed the 
three o'clock and must not miss the four- 
twenty. 

“When I noticed the state of his hands, 
he looked at thei, and said that be had cut 


his finzer, and asked ine to lend him iny 

hanmdkereipie lo wrap round it as he had 

‘ ~ pp K ana me was @ aR 4 

He wrapped it und oneot his ha s 
and hurried aw. 

“LT noticed that he looked very white, 


and that his voice s»unded strange ; but I 
did not thinksinuch about it at thetime. I 
supposed the cut had frightened him, for it 
appeared to have bled a good deal. | 


The surprise, the utter incredulity of his | 


Do you | 


| the pride of our house humbied in 
| dust! 


heard it, 
which I thought strange, as the shot sound: | 


exclamation, @ 


THE SATURDAY 


thought he had delayed at 
was afraid I should 
reason I did 
him."’ 

Lady Gladys had listened like one who 
is under some awful spell. 

The whole horror of the circumstances 
strikes her at once—yet isthis pain different 
frou. the other, 

“My mother !' she moans, turning away 
her face. . 

“You twust not tell her.” 

“But it all must be told. These men will 
find out everything.” 

“They cannot tind out anything from me, 
unless I choose to tell."’ 

* you must tell them, to save your- 
self, 


“Tam in no danger. 


the unill, and 
know it. For that 
not mention having met 


| Gladys. 
me who shet , 


** None of them shall ever hear it from 
mne,”’ 
She looks at him. 


A sense of relief comes over her--of safety, | 


of security. 


If no one knows but he, and if he will | 
But that | 
| cushionec 


not tell, then her brother is safe ! 
wretched brother! 

‘*Did he care for her?" she asks of Here- 
ward. 


She feels as if nothing worse can happen | 


to her than has a. 
**T am afraid he had certainly made love 


to her, and thereby raised Robert North's | 


jealousy. 

‘Tt imust have been in self-defence that 
he did it, for he was himself . unarined,. 
What I suspect is that North came there, 
intending to be revenged on him, and that 
Lord Heriot seized the gun and shot him in 
selt-defence.’’ 

“How terrible it all 
Lady Gladys shudders. 

‘Poor Vere, poor wretched boy ! 
will become of us! 

“Obl, Mr. Hlereward, if you knew of this 
foolish work long ago, why did) you not 
warn us? 

“There might have been a stop put vo it 
before it had come to this.”’ 

“T could not speak. 


“One who knew you all—who was an 
older triend than I was—thought it better 
to keep it froin the Counters'’s knowledye. 

‘I did speak to the girl that dav vou saw 
ine walking with her up the river path, but 
I think now that iny interference did tore 
hari than good.”’ 

Lady Gladys has covered her face with 
her hands. 

They, are silent for a minute 
Hlereward standing near her but 
ing at her. 

When she takes down her hands, her 
eyes were tull of tears, 

“Timust bear it; but it is terrible. To 
think that our natne is tarnished for ever, 
the 


is—how terrible !"' 


What 


or two, 
not look- 


“When my mother hears this it will kill 
her.”’ 

‘Let it remain a secret between us two," 
Hereward says, taking Kuhleborn’s rein 
and moving slowly forward. “It need 
never go any farther.”’ 

“Will you do this?” she asks, turning 
her head towards hiin. 

There is a look in ber eves which makes 
Hereward’s heart stand still. 

“T will,’’ he answers. 

And he is happier than he has sver been 


in his life before, when he is placing that 


lite in jeopardy tor 4 wotnan’s sake. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


nightiunare. 
The full horror of 
aawned upon ber yet. 

There is a numbing terror about it—a 
sensation like that which comes iiimediate- 
lv after asabre wound—not yet pain, yet 
worse than pain. 

Butin all the horror there is not the 
deadly pang which had gone to her heart 
at the first idea of Hereward’s guilt. 

Then her pride of birth, her grand oid 
name, all the things that had been her first 


it has 


| ADY GLADYS cannot wake out of her 
4 


searcel y 


thought since ber childhood, had not been | 


called in question, had not been in danger, 
had not been trampled in the mire, 

Now they are trampled in the mire by 
the act of one seli-willed, senselees boy. 

She would have thought, bad she known 
a vear ago that such a thing could happen 
to her,that she could not have gone through 
the knowledge and have lived. 

But bere it bas come upon her, and she is 
alive ! 

And she is also conscious that the worst 
that might have happened has not hap 
pened at all. 

In all ber pain and grief sne feels that 
the one unLearable anguish would have 
beenthat Hereward had done it—had done 
it for love, 

She dves not 
evening. 

He does not dine with the Countess; but, 
since Blount’s arrival at Kingseourt, and 
very often betore that, as he las been in the 


ineet Hlereward till the 


habit of golng into the red drawing-roo'n 
lo Lea. 

The German lady and tbe Doctor have 
al wavs done so, when there was uot cois- 
pany w dinner. 

Hereward does not care to avail himself 

fthe privilege every evening; but to-night 
i Say, wondae 
usual taciturnity of his deineanor, bul does 


reason wolf it. 
cannot leave 


not venture to inquire into the 
Hereward knows that he 
K ingscourt. 


He feels perfectly certain that his every 








| enough to wateh the rising of the 


EVENING POST. 


movement is watched, and that, were he to 
attempt to leave the place, he would be 
prevented, The knowledge is = alinost 
pleasant to him. 

He feels no personal fear; he knows that 


’ nothing can be proved against him—or at 


least he thinks he knows it—and in 
fancied security he is content to abide. 

That any decisive measures will be taken 
he does not beheve. 

The evidence is too slight for that. 

In the red drawing-room the curtains are 
not yet drawn, though the firelight dances 
ruddily on carpet and rug and more imme- 
diate fireside surroundings. 

The Countess has kept her own apart- 
nents this evening, and Evie is with her, 


this 


| not feeling well. 
Do not fear, Lady | 
| the Fraulein, nodding over ber crochet and 
| the fire, and Blount and Miss Middleton, 


There is nobody in the drawing-room but 


flirting, as usual, on the ottoman. 
He has got her fan—that ever-useful med- 


iuim—and 1s playing with it while he bends | 


forward to talk to her. 


She is snugly ensconced in her velvet | 


nest, one Poo round elbow leaning on the 
arm, and her laughing eyes 
raised to his. 

They look very happy, and have no sus- 
picion of the shadow that has fallen upon 
the house, 

At the window farthest from them—se 
still that no one would ever have guessed 
her presence in the room--Lady Gladys sits 
in a low chair, leaning back, with her head 
against the cushion and her eyes closed, 

Her face is very pale; her cheek looks 


alinost ghastly in juxtaposition with the | 


ruby velvet, and the line of her beautiful 
lips is inexpressibly sad. 

Her whole attitude is one of wearied-out, 
despairing rest—-no rest indeed, but quies- 
cence, resignation, despair. 

The carpet is so thick and soft that she 
hears no footfall as Hereward, passing by 
the preoccupied group at the upper end of 
the room, comes quietly into the window 
and stands there, with his hands behind 
him, looking out. 

He does not see her immediately. 

He is looking at tLe twilight lawn, at the 
shadowy woods, at the brightening of the 
clouds before the unrisen toon, 

But she has opened a pair of blue eves, 
and is watching hitn as he looks. 

She feels towards hin now that mysteri- 
ous syinpathy which the knowledge of a 
inutual secret invariably gives. 

Nothing draws people so closely together 
as a counmon grief or danger. 

It is well for Mr. Standish Cartwright 
that he cannot know with what an expres- 
sion the blue eves of his lady-love are look- 
ing at the man he hates, 

The sky behind the woods grows more 
and more light; a little cloud takes a silver 
border to its lower edges; then another fol- 
lows its example, and another, til the east 
is flueked with silver bars against the night. 
As the sky brightens, the woods prow dusk. 
Hereward watches the sky with titenut eves, 
standing like a shadow in the shade. Lady 
CGiladys watches hit. 


The tufted tops of the trees are thrown | 


out distinetly now against the east, and in 
another moment the young May toon rises 
above thein, and the lake shivers in silver 
below. 

The light touches Hereward's forchead, 
shows his grave eves, and bis dark deter 
mined face. 

“T did mot think romantic 

HOOT, 
ealls to 


you were 


Mr. Hlereward,’’ Miss Middleton 
him gaily. 

Then he turns, and sees the still figure at 
his side. 

“Lady Gladys,’ he saves softly, 
me; have I disturbed you? 

“No, she answers, sitmilitg a little, 


‘forgive 


“T was watching the dioon rise on your 
face. 

“Mr. Hlereward, |] want vou te tell te 
sormething. 

“T will tell you anvehing. 

“Why are vou content to bear this) ine 
minv ? 

“You cannot venture ante the villiace 
apain unless you prove Vout Ihirocene 

“There is amore powerful feeling aatist 


you than you think. "Will vou be atle te 
keep your promise ?° 


Lady (rladys,: he answers, ith tlre sine 
low tone in which she has spoken, oD lave 
such a powerful motive tor whi [ochee theat 
the greatest suffering Leouiwiendure—siieort 
ot actual death—would tot iidiuer tie to 


| break tny prowuiise lo you.” 


“And the motive? Lady Geladvs asks, 

She cdhoes not guess it, or she would searce- 
ly have put the question. 

“7 cannot tell you tmiy motive, 
answers quietly. 

“[ dare not tell you 

“ft is all-powertul; let 
reassure you.”’ 

[fO BRECON TINUE RD) 


Hlereward 


that Knowledge 


—< ad -_ 

\ PrReEVARICA\TOR.—The only way te 
deal with a liar isto beat bin at bis own 
game; that is, of course, unless he is the 
editor of a pious newspaper. What started 
this itemn was reading about an American 
who had been to Rurope and was telling a 
friend, who knew he was a liar, about his 
trip across the Atlantic, and how, on the 
Zoth of the month, “they encountered t 


, of ‘ wt mcd tl ~ 
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ves Pants if I : 
the corner and kicked hiunsell. 
8 <a 
CONSCIENCE serves us especially to judge 
of the actions of others. 


eviinder. 


| zine, to 


) aimixture of one part cominon 


| Scientific and Useful. 


ImeuRne Ion.—The Scientific American 
warns people against using ice taken from 
ponds containing impure water. Freezing 
does not kill the germs so inimical to 
health. 


Lime —Chioride of lime in solution i« an 
excellent disinfectant for clothes placed in 
it, or as a wash for walls and floors; but the 
mere aprinkling of it about a place is of Lit- 
tle value, ‘This last fact is not generaily 
known. 

Limek AND Leap.—Plumbers and house- 
builders usually eunbed lead pipes in lime 
mortars and cements. When In contact 
with lime, lead pipes are rapidiy corroded, 
in Somme cases sO as Lo become porous and 
brittle within «a space of fifteen or sixteen 
months, The exposure of lead pipes to 
line should be caretuily avoided, 

LeATHERODD.—This consists of a num. 
ber of thicknesses of cotton paper wound 
upon anotuer over a cylinder, The quali- 
lies of strength and adhesion it possesses 
are derived from achemical bath through 
which the paper is drawn on its way to the 
It is imoulded wet, and retains 
itis torm. When thoroughly dry, it cuts 
like rawhide. 


Use For Bexzine.—The Chemieal Cia- 
wtte says that ‘a watch with the ease 
opened laid in a vessel and) eovered with 


| benzine for about three hours, going mean 


while, will be perfectly cleaned after that 
tine, The vessel should be covered with 
parchment-paper, and, before removing the 
watch, should be lightly agitated. After. 
ward the watch should be laid again in ben- 
Which a little petroleum oil has 
been added, to oil the works. 

Pictu Res.—To transfer pictures to wood 
or canvas, coat the wood, or other prepared 
surface, with rather gummy tmastie, or 
sitnilar varnish, and having very slightly, 
but uniformly, dampened the print, press 
it smoothly and firinly,face down, upon the 
varnished surface. When the varnish has 
quite dried, saturate the paper with cold 
water, and with the fingers—and, if neces. 
sary, a piece of fine sand-paper—crumble 
and rub the paper away, leaving the inked 
lines adhering to the varnished surtace. 

Brass.—The Government method pre 
seribed for cleaning brass, and in use at all 
the arsenals in this country, is: said to be 
the best in the world. The plan 1s to make 
nitric acid 
amlone-half part sulphuric acid in a stone 
jar, having also ready a pail ot fresh water 
and a box of sawdust. The articles to be 
treated are to pe dipped in the acid, then re- 
inoved into the water, and finally rubbed 
with sawdust, This immediately changes 
them toa brilliant color, Tithe brass bas 
hecome greasy, it is tirst dipped in a strong 
solution of potash or soda in wart water; 
this dissolves the gprease,so that the acid has 
free power to act. 

—- 


Farm and tbarden. 


MitK.--Itacow bemisked onee a day, 
the milk will vield amore butter than an 
equal quantity of that obtained by two 
mikings, and even less by three. 


_-_ 


Bank.—Where the bark has been gnawed 
or scraped trou: a tree, new bark may be 
Inwde to grow by covering the denuded 
place with clay. [t has been made to grow 
in thit Way without leaviny a sear. 

Preoeir Trees.—In selecting fruit trees, 
look rather to vetting good roots than «a 
large top. A sinall, well-shaped tree, with 
good roots, will Soon beat alarge one with 
an insufficient root, and will make a thrift- 
jer tree all the way along. 

Wiaiduons wo VaRenisin Varnished 
Wayous Should never be housed inva stable, 


or Where auiv stock is Kept for the ammonia 
that comes trouithe tanure kills the life 
of tie varnish, destrowing all the gles. It 
isulWwayvs best, if possible, to keep var 
nished carnmayges and wagous in a building 
away from the barn. 

Solis sandy soilsare. in the average 
lurtoer s Sense of the word, the lightest of 
all soils, becuse thev are the eassest to 


work, Wile in actual weight they are the 
heaviest Soils Known. Clay, also, whieh we 
calbaheavy soil, because stfPand unvield 
ny tothe plow, iS comparatively a light 
Soilin actoal weight. Peat souls are ligh 
in both senses of the word, having little ae- 
tual weight, and belig loose and porous, 
Tur Montat.—The wajority of 
tables Laviny tow been sowa, 
transplanted in favorable 
proper cultivation and 


' 


Vere 
and others 
Siliaciotus, their 
Lhaitassiiage ub When 


too thick must have vour attention. hex 
amine your seed-beds closely, and if any 
sowinhw hos fatied, re-seed at once. All 
plants in frames will require plenty of air 
aied Water, and werelivaltly liarede need off bee 
fore transplanting toe the garden, All the 
tore delicate secds< can now be sown, as 
both sou and atiusosphere are mild and 
pleasant, and t vill yerininate freely. 

PLAN? boow \ chiireet supply ol piant 
fuwtidoes tot fully explain the action f 
Inanures, Many fertilizers operate id 

t I Per sty their ehetuscal 
f t . Dhus barouvarad ‘ 

ler r «le rt ~ 
" 

nesia, for instance, into soluble ros, aga 
thus giving the samme resuit as would follow 
an tmmediate use of the last-named sult 
SLANT O@M. 
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“NOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAISE CLUBS. 


A GRAND OFFER! 


AiCopy of our Beautiful Oleo- 
graph, ‘ ‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ to each sub- 
scriber, whether sin- 
gie orin clubs. 


Presenting the Bride! 


The original Otl-Painting of which our Premium ts 
an exact copy sold for $15,000, and to-day graces the 
walls of the finest private gallery in America. It is 
printed on the best and heaviest paper, and covers 
more than five hundred square inches. It contain« 
twenty-seven colors, which with the variety of shad- 














ing produced by the Photo-leograph process, make | 
and it combines in | 


ita veritable transcript from life, 
iteelf all the beautiful coloring of the oll 
the clearness of outiloe of the steel engraving, 
the naturalness of the photograph. The 
oate details of color and expression are brought out 
with startling vividness, and onty on the closest ex- 
amination is the mind satisfied that itis not a phote- 
graph colored by hand. 

As to THE Post, there are few in this country, or 
any other country, who are not familiar with it. Es- 


pulnting, 
with 
moet dell- 


tablished in 121. itis the oldest paper of its kind inp | 
America, and for more than half acentury it has been | 


recognized as the Leadin, Literary and Family Jour- 
nalin the United States. For the coming vear we 
have secured the best writers of this country and 
Europe, in Prose and Verse, Fact and Fiction. 

A revord of sixty vears of continuous publication 
proves ite worth and popularity. 
missed an issue. Ite Fiethon bs of the highest order 
the best original Stories, Sketches and Narratives of 
day. tis perfectly free from the degrading and pol- 
luting trash which characterizes many other so-called 
literary and family papers. It gives more for the 
money, and of a better class, than any other publiea- 
tion in the world. Fach volume contains, tn addi- 
thon to Its well-edited departments, twenty-tive first- 
oases Serials, by the best living authors, and upwards 
of five hundred Short Stories. Every number ts re- 
plete with useful information and Amusement, 
prising Tales, Adventures, Sketches, Biography, An- 
ecdotes, Statistics, Facts, Recipes, Hints, 
Poetry, Belence, Art, Philosophy, Manners, Customs, 
Proverbs, Problems, Experiments, Personals, New « 
Wit and Humor, Historical Basavs, Remuarnatol 
Eventa New Tnventions, Curious Ceremonies, Re- 
cent Discoveries, and a complete reportot all the lat- 
eet Fashions, as well as all the movelthes tu Needle- 
work, and fullest and freshest tuformation relating te 
all matters of personal and howe adornment. and do- 
mestic matters, Tothe people evervwhere tt will 
prove one of the best, most tustructive, redlable and 
moral papers that has ever entered their homes, 


TERMS: 
$2.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE, 


Including a Copy of the beautiful Oleograph, 
“PRESENTING THE BRIDE.” 


CLUBS. 


2 copies one year (and ‘‘Presenting the Bride’ 


‘ mutions, 


, 


CMDs in deensceces cvecteesdeccecescss canesscencs $a 
a copies oue year i " -- 500 
4 copies one year ie ie 6 00 
6 copies one year ated a . ASO] 
0 couples one year ye ne -. 100 | 
BD copies one year wid hg . OO 


S@” An extra copy of the Paper and Oleograph free 
to a person sending aclub of five or more, 

New subscriptions can commence at any time dur- 
ing the year. 

Five Three-Cent Stamps Must be 
added to each subscription, to pay 


postage aud packing on the pic- 
ture. 

The Promium cannot be purchased by itself ; 
only be obtained in connection with THE Post. Only 
one premium will be sent with each subscription. 
Where a second premium is desired, another sub- 
scription will have to be sent. 

We trust that those of our subscribers who design 
making up clubs will be in the field as early as possi- 
bie, and make large additions to their lists. cur 
prices to club subscribers arg so low that tf the matter 
ie properly explained, very few who desire a tirst- 
class literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at once, 
and thank the getter-up of the club for bringing the 
paper to their notice. Remember, the getter-up of a 
clud of Ove or more gets not only the Premium Oleo- 
graph, ‘‘PRESENTING THE Buipg,’’ free for his 
trouble, but a copy of the paper also. 


it can 


Hew te Remit. 

Payment for THE POST when sent by mall should 
be in Money Orders, Bank Checks, or Drafts. When 
neither is obtainable, send the money in a reg- 
istered letter. Every postmaster in the country is 
required to register letters when requested. Fail- 
ing to receive the paper within a reasonable time af- 
ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 
whether you sent cash, check, money order, or regis- 
tered letter. 





Change of Address. 

Bubecribers desiring their 

please give their former 
preecnt address 


changed, will 
pPestofiice as wel 


address 


as their 


To Correepondenia. 

Im every case send us your full name and address 
if you wish an answer. If the information desired is 
aot of general interest, so that we can answer in the 
paper, send postal card or stamp fur reply by mail. 

AGdrees al! letters to 
TMS SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

Leck Bos 6) 7R@ Panpsew © Felim: Pa, 


THE Post has never | 


ome | 


RIGHT AND WROXG. 
It isa great mistake to set our own stand- 


ee 


opinion in this world. 
look for judgment and experience in youth, 
to endeavor to mould all dispositions alike, 
not to yield in immaterial trifles, to look 
for perfection in ourown actions, to worry 
vurselves and others with what cannot be 
remedied. It is wrong not to alleviate all 
that needs alleviation, as is far as in our 
power, not to make allowances for the in- 
firinities of others, to consider everything 
impossible that we cannot perform, to be- 
lieve only what our finite minds can grasp, 
to expect to be able to understand every 
thing. The greatest of mistakes ia to live 
only for time, when any moment may 
launch us into eternity. 

The Labit of doing wrong is strongest in 
the idle mind, and can be driven out only 

by something better occupying its place. 

The man with feeble vitality is the first to 
| take a contagious disease, while he who is 
| overflowing with health and strength passes 
So the positively, actively 





by unharmed. 
good man, eagerly engaged in right-doing 
with a large fund of firm principle and be- 
nevolent impulse to draw upon will be the 
| least likely to be stained and spotted by the 
| evil with which he comes in contact; while 

he who is morally weak and inactive and 
| spends what strength he has in vainly 
wishing for the innocence of his boyhood, 
orin scrupulously guarding 
; contact with the world and its temptations 
| for fear of pollution, is the very one who 
| will tall the easiest prey to what he would | 
fain avoid. 

Conduct in general is mainly regulated by 
a preponderance of motives, often uncon- 
watching the sim 
| pler mental processes of children,and dogs, 
when they are hesitating between gratify. 
ing some desire and the tear of the conse. 
quences of disobedience. Tt is the duty of 
the parent and teacher, and the interest of 
society at large, to equip aman with such a 


| 


scious, as We can see in 


supply of motives and memories, hopes and | 


fears, us will, as far as possible, 
natural 
temperament and tendencies, so that, when 
the moment of decision the scale 
may incline to the side which the common 
consent of mankind has determined to be 
the side of right. 

And moreover parents should) remember 
that what they are in themselves will form 
a far stronger force in moulding children’s 
characters than the most fervent exhorta- 
tions they can utter, the most urgent of ef. 
forts they can make, or the longest array of 
motives they can present. [tis their living 
example that will be followed. If to them 
duty is a cross heavy to be borne, and hap- 
piness something quite apart from it. per- 
haps even opposed to it, no reasoning, how. 
ever cogent; no assertian, however forcible; 
no testimony, however weighty, will ever 
convince their children of the contrary, 
thus leaving their notions of right) and 
wrong without a proper base. 

ee eg ee 
SANCTUM CHAT. 

THE average of land devoted to the culti- 
vation of wheat in the United States 
within the last tea years extended 


or counteract, as the case may be, 


comes, 





has 
from 
19,000,000 to more than 36,000,000. > 





A LOAN exhibition of paintings, 


} 
opened 
| by an English clergyman in one of 


the 
worst parts of London, Whitechapel, has 
had 25,000 visitors, but, to the disappoint- 
ment of projectors, admiration was almost 
universally given to the frames, and a fine 


| picture of a “Girl Mourning Over Her 
| Dead Bird,”’ drew the terse eriticism: “It | 
| is to be hoped she'll never have nothing | 


” 


| worse to tret over 

THE opponents of capital punishment in 
| France have just been furnished with a 
The last time that the guil- 
lotine was set up the criminal on whom it 
was used was a youth who murdered a girl 


new weapon. 


under circumstances of appaling atrocity 
about two vears since His conduct was so 
abominable that even a Paris jury could 


; not discover an 
| for him, although it was admitted 
| intelligence was of the lowest order. 
however, certain cerebral lesions 
brought to light. those who wage war 
aguinet the guillotine declared that he was 


extenuating circumstance 


that his 
When, 
were 





ee 


-* @isposs of your kis 


ard of right and wrong and judge people | 
accordingly, to measure the enjoyment of 
| others by our own, to expect uniformity of appears, moreover, that she is also insane, 
It is a mistake to | 


_ | used in 


himself from | 


strengthen | 


EVENING POST. 








| not sieiiatlli for his actions. This view 
| has been greatly strengthened within the 
past few days by the fact that the con- 
vict’s mother’s has become a lunatic. It 


and that her father committed suicide. 

| These revelations have given a new impe 

| tus in France to the endless controversy re- 
specting mental unsoundness in relation to 
criminal impulse. 

A Lapy writes to a Rochester paper, 
| wishing to know it she should happen to 
enter an omnibus in the city, and find that 
she had left her portmonnaie at home, and 
a chivalrous gentleman sitting opposite— 
| an entire stranger—should offer to pay her 
| fare, whether she would be justified in ac- 
' cepting the offer. To which the editor in 
| reply says: ‘‘We think she would. She 
| must be careful, however, not tu play the 

game too often. Chivalrous gentlemen 
| might ‘drop’ on it.”’ 
| 





Some recent statistics collected in France 
go to show that railway-traveling is, in fact, 
much Jess dangerous than the old method 
by stage coach. When ‘“diligences’’ were 
France, one passenger in every 

385,000 was killed, and one in every 30,000 
| wounded. Now, with 
killed in 5,178,400, and one wounded in 
580,450. Stage coach travel was, 
fore, something like twenty times as dan- 
| gerous as that by rail. 





A cure for rheumatism an English doc- 
| tor has found in totalabstinence from tood. 

Ife declares that many cases of acute articu- 

lar rheumatism have been cured by fasting 
| from four to eight days, while chronic 
| rheumatisin was also alleviated. No medi- 
| cines were given, but patients could have 
cold water and Jemonade in’ moderation. 
iT he doctor states that rheumatism is only a 





| cured by giving complete and = continued 
rest to all the digestive organs. 

| A Lance and influential society has been 
organized in Germany, under the special 
patronage of the Crown Prince, to suppress 
| the dangerous evils of mendicancy through 
the agency of relief stations working in con- 
nection with an agricultural colony. 
ter, foad and clothing are there furnished 
in exchange. for work, and every inmate 
is enabled, in addition, to carn a sinall sum 
of money with which to enter into some 
employment elsewhere. This is the kerne! 
of an economic system which its promoters 
hope to extend over the empire. 

| — 

THE electroscope—the very satest: scien: 
tifie discovery —is said to have been lately 
exhibited at Melbourne, in the presence of 
| forty scientific and public men. — Sittung in 
a dark room, they saw projected on a large 


disc of white burnished metal the = race- 
course at Flemington, some miles distant, 
with its myriads of active beings. Minute 


details stood out with perfect fidelity to the 
original, and as they looked at the wonder- 
ful picture through binocular glasses, it 
was difficult to imagine that they were not 
actually on the course itself, and moving 
among those whose motions they could so 
completely scan. 





Kine HumBert, of Italy, leads in pri- 
vate a plain, simple life, and is fond of oc- 
cupation and of home. He rises early, 
spends a little time in study, and then takes 
exercise in the garden. From eight to nine 
he receives the minister of the Royal House- 
hold, and from nine to eleven the other 
ministers. At eleven he and the Queen take 
| breakfast together with the Prince of Na- 
| ples seated between them. From one to two 
they receive visitors, and then drive out. 
Their dinner hour is o'clock, 
| they usually retire soon after ten. Some- 
| times the Queen attends opera or the thea- 
| tre, but the King is very seldom 

such places. 


seven 


seen at 


GEORGE II. expected his daughters to be 


satisfied with two hander 


A modern novel 


dozen cambric 


chiefs every other vear 


lat ives one oft his heroines twelve dozer 


as part of her wedding outfit. A few years 
ago plain handkerchiefs for and 
laced ones for evening, were all the variety 
required, but a French authority now says 
there should be handkerchiefs for morning 
| toilets, for walking, for church-going, tor 


| theatre, for opera, for court, for visite of 


morning, 


phase of indigestion, and, therefore, can be | 


railways, one is | 


there. | 





charity and for boudoir use, to say nothing 


| of the handkerchiet to be lost, the one to 
| given away, and the handkerchief to be al- 
lowed to be stolen. 


ALMosT the firet thought that follows ad- 
miration for a freshly-picked bouquet is 
how it can be preserved the greatest length 
of time. Many experiments have been un- 
dertaken to prevent flowers from fading— 
such as placing salt in the water,or nipping 
them off and applying sealing-wax. Chang. 
ing the water in which th» stems are im- 
mersed frequently, and sprinkling the flow- 
ers hourly, will keep them fresh and fair 
longer than will any other treatment, The 
water used should be tepid. The cooler 
the temperature of the department the bet- 
ter. Never leave the flowers under a gas 
jet or they will immediately blight. The 
last thing at night change the water on the 
stems and sprinkle the flowers thoroughly. 
Tie over the vase or basket tissue paper 
which has been soaked in water. Over this 
tuck a newspaper. In the morning the 
flowers will be found as fair as on the night 
_ previous. Roses tade sooner than almost 
any other flowers. Heliotrope will wither 
and blacken with the tenderest care. It 
should be nipped froma bouquet as soon as 
freshness. Lilies, tulips, nar- 
| Cissus, euphorbias, hyacinths,and all flowers 
with succulent stems, can be preserved for 
several days. 





it loses its 


THAT it is a positive nuisance to know 
too many people seems a bold assertion, but 
such is nevertheless the case. To escane 
from the man who wants to borrow, the 
the man who wants to give hints on stocks, 
man who minds’ everybody’s business 
but his own, the bucolic friend who is se 
glad to see you, and who considers that 
every person is interested in live stock or 
agriculture, and last, but not least annoy- 
ing, the senseless driveller who talks for an 
hour and never actually says anything, the 
well-known man whohas to take the by- 
ways and lose the privilege of good side- 
walks to save himself trom bankruptcy or 
idiocy. Many a man, through a mistaken 
idea of courtesy, has missed his boat, cars, 


or lost the chance of meeting some friend 


' with whom he had an 
Shel. | 


and | 


important appoint. 
To those wayside vampires, those 
purse-despoilers, those brain-destroyers, 
time is no object. For them it merely 
marks the time between meals, drinks and 
bed-time. They are either too egotistical or 
foolish to comprehend what to some 
men time is an object that to others, happily 
differently constituted, it means the most 
, important thingin life. We have not a 
very long time to stay upon this mud-ball, 
,and the man who places no value upon 
time is the thief of his own existence, and 
the curse of his fellow-man. Such crea- 
tutes show no feeling for others, and should 
, either be cut direct or shaken off with a 
; brusqueness which they cannot mistake. 


ment. 


loo 


SOME persons have a partiality for statis- 
tics, as must have been the case with a Ger- 
man gentleman who has just died at Berlin, 
at the age of 74 years, 48 of which had 
| been passed as a clerk ina governmeut ot- 
fice. Before quitting the world he amused 
himself with calculating the amount he had 
written uring nearly half a century, and 
this was the result of his gigantic sum: His 
daily task consisted of forty pages, each 
containing twenty-four lines. During the 
15,000 days he had been a State functionary 
he had written 600,000 pages, or more than 
, 14,000,000 lines, making about half a mill- 

iard of letters, which, placed one after the 
other, would have gone 300 round Berlin. 
| The deceased, who was a very methodical 
| 
| 
| 


man, had, moreover, kept a strict account 
ink he had used. 
He calculated that, in tracing forty pages a 
day 48 years, he had consumed but a Jarge 
sized pail of ink. He further estimated the 
exact amount of time spent in moving |: 
hand to dip his pen ‘u the ink-stand, which, 
on his own reckoning, made in all 
months out of his life. One is inclined to 
think, however,that with respect to this last 


|of the amount ot 


two 


item in his calculations, he could only have 


lormed arough guess 
took the same dip of ink 
word thicker than another—always, in short, 
dipped his pen precisely the same number 
of times into the ink-stand, bringing away 
exactly the same amount of fluid, never 
wasting any in a blot, etc., all of which is 
manifestly impossible. 


unless he always 


never wrote one 
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CHARITY. 





BY 5. W. 





She brought me flow'rs to cheer my home 
And lonely lot, like twilight stars— 

The gueider-rose’s balls of foam ; 
Carnations flecked with crimson ars, 


And some that only bloom at night, 
* That so my life might never lack 
A warmth of fow'rs; syringa white 
For noun, and pansies gold and black, 


Wan purvie‘heliotrope, more sweet 

Than love-vows breathed in maiden’s ear; 
Tall lilies, white as angels” feet; 

Asters to crown the waning year. 


1 took their beauty to my heart- 
Their odors soothed my inuvst soul— 
And said to her, **How fair a part 
Must thine be whilemy sad years roll! 


**How gay a garden must be thiné, 
Where all most lovely things delight 
About the happy bow'rs to twine, 
To shade the noon and bless the night! 


**Ifall the past be full like this 
Of fragrant flow’ rs—if thou canst give 
This wealth to me thou wilt not miss-— 
How blest art thou to breathe and live! 


ee 


***Twere vain did T like blessing crave! 
Tenvious spoke. She ratsed her head 

And smiled. ‘‘! plucked them from a grave; 
Aud I have given thee all!*’ she sald, 





The Black Shawl. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 








VERYTHING had gone smoothly in 
Amy Graham's life until her father 
married asain. 

She bad been his housekeeper for so long 
atime that anew order of things seemed 
strange for her. 

Aad she could not like the newcomer 
whose bold, black eves and brilliant coin- 
plexion had captivated honest Jaimes 
Grabain. 

James wasa fine looking man of forty- 
five, by occupation a carpenter. 

He owned a little cottage and garden in 
the quiet country village where he had 
passed his life, and was liked and respected 
by all who knew him. 

The tirst Mrs. Graham had died of con- 
sumption when Ainy was but little more 
than an infant. 

The widower and his littie daughter were 
very lonely until “ Aunt Susan’’ caine to 
take up the dropped threads of their house- 
keeping. F 

Aunt Susan was James’s maiden sister ; 
a prim, stiff-inannered lady of uncertain 
age, who greatly prided herself upon her 
housekeeping. 

She had set ways and notions of her own 
—ainong thein adeeply-rooted aversion to 
her brother's pipe. 

He compromised matters by going out to 
smoke, and being conceded to in this respect 
Aunt Susan was generally lenient to- 
wards any other short-coinings she de- 
tected. 

She taught Amy to knit and sew, 
initiated her into mysteries of coeking, and, 
in short, instructed ner so wellinthe de- 
tails of housekeeping, that when Doctor 
Jones prevailed upon her (Aunt Susan) 
w preside over his heart and home, she 
left in her niece a worthy successor. 

Aly was then sixteen. 

She was a slender, graceful girl, with 
dark blue eyesand luxuriant golden brown 
bair. 

She was not a beauty by any means, but 
with a sweet, intelligent face that possessed 
a peculiar charin ; her atnaible disposition, 
and a certain winning manner, nade ber a 
favorite in ber littie circle, and she was her 
father’s idol. 

When she was fifteen, and had won the 
prize tor scholarship at the endowed school, 
her father had granted her dearest wish 
and bought her a cottage piano. 

She was allowed to take lessons, and by 
hard study and a great deal of practice, in a 
years’ time she plaved sufficiently well to 
be a source of great pleasure to her father, 
who, alter a day's work, liked nothing bet- 
ter than to listen to Amy's young voice 
sing the sweet, old-fashioned melodies that 
had been popular in his boyhood. 

Aunt Susan bad found fault about the 
piano at first, calling it ‘an unheard-of 
extravagance,’’ and a “sad waste of time ;"’ 
besides, she feared it would give Aimy 
“foolish notions.” 

When she came now to spend an after- 
noon she evinced sume interest in the 
young musician’s progress, and seemed 

leased to hear ber favorite songs, “Love's 

oung Dreain” and “She Wore a Wreath 
o: R #es."" 

E:mboldened by this evident appreciation, 
Amy, on one occasion, had voluntarily sun; 
a favorite of ber own, “Then You’! 
Remeber Me.” 

Great was her astonishiment,on looking 
up,to see Aunt Susan wiping ber spectacies, 
and an actual tear slowly trickling down 
her nose. 

Was it possible that Aunt Susan had 
any sentimental memories awakened Ly a 
song ? 

Had she remained in single blessedness 


years im inemory [ = 16 DV 


ve-affair 7 
Had ** other pS al 
their ‘tales of love” in Vain 
Amy remeinbered an old-fashioned 
daguerroty pe she had once caught a glimpse 
of in Aunt Susan's trunk, and the lock of 
sandy-brown hair that ornamented the 
immense locket which she always wore. 


Y Aunt Susacr wuset bave had alove- 
etair | 





a 


| to have a picture taken 


| 


She would ask her all about it. Sbe put 
the question thnidly. 


* Did you ever have a lover, Aunt 
Susan ? 
“] don’t mean Doctor Jones; [ mean 


when you were young ?’ 

Perhaps Aunt Susan did not 
reminded of her aye. 

Perhaps she was ushamed of having her 
feelings moved by a song. 

She replied somewhat sharply, “Lover ! 
Fiddlesticks ! 

“T wight bave had 
wanted ‘ein ! 

“T wasn’t always old and ugly! You 
had better put the tea-cettle on, Aimy ; it's 
nearly supper time.’’ 

Aimy did as she was told, but not without 
a sigh. 

No hope of extorting sentimental ceon- 
fessions irom Aunt Susan. 

How bard and practical vnd commonplace 
life was after all! 

Nota bitlike life in the society magazines, 
It wasn't likely that Aunt Susan had ever 
given atender thought to anyone, unless it 
was Doctor Jones. 

She did not know that when that lady 
wasin the privacy of her own chamber, 
bow her thoughts flew back to the past, 
when she was «4 piuinp, rosy cheeked girl ; 
when Jack Mason escorted her to the sing- 
ing-school. 

Jack had been fickle, and married some- 
one else, but poor Susan had always kept 
his picture. 

He had been very dear to her, and when 


like being 


love-affairs if I had 


he was killed in the war she grieved more | 


than his widow did, 

The latier was not inconsolable, as Jack 
had always been what the neighbors called 
‘“shittless and unsteady.’’ 


The words of the song had awakened a | 


train of buried thoughts in Susan's mind, 
and as she busied herself in seeing alter the 
doctor's supper, she was hardly conscious 
of huintung the reframn, “Phen, you'll 
remember, you'll remember me.” 

“It seems tome you're quite lively this 
evening, Susan,”’ said the doctor. 

He knew nothing of his wife's former 
penchant tor the late Mr. Mason; how 
should he ? 

He had never been told of it. 

“If Amy should get married, how lone- 
some it would be tor James !"’ said Mary, 
as She poured the tea out. 

“He ought to marry again,’’ 
doctor. 

“Amy and Williain Brown will make a 
match of it one of these days. ”’ 

“Will Brown is well enough if he wasn’t 
a sailor,”’ said Aunt Susan. 

“When I think of it, he does pay some 
attentions to Amy when he's at home, I 
must speak to James about it.” 

And she did the first time she saw her 
brother. 

James liked the young man, and suspect- 
ed that Ainy liked hii, too; he loresaw 
that in atime they might marry, and then 
what would he do without a housekeeper ? 
Well, be couldn't expect to keep his “little 
girl” for ever, and he had secretly admired 
the daughter of old) Mastin, the miller, for 
aiong time. 

Jennie Martin was a good-looking young 
woman of twenty-tive. 

She was sinart and tidy, but possessed a 
sharp tonsue and quick temper that made 
poor Auiy’s lile hard to bear when she was 
installed as mistress at the cottage. 

The only sunshine in the girl's life was 
when Will Brown came home trom a 
vovage. 

Will wasa tine looking, manly fellow of 
three-and-twenty, and was second uwiate of a 
larye ship. 

Ile was very fondof little Amy, and 
looked forward to the time when he would 
be first officer, and could ask her tw be his 
wile. 

They used to take long walks in the eve- 
nings, talking hopefully of the future 
they hoped to share together. 

They read and sanzin the little cottage 
parlor, and were happy, as only two young 
people can be, when Will received notice 
that the good ship Northern Star would sail 
the next day. 

This would be his last evening with his 
litthe Atmsy jor @ year, so both the lovers 
were sad. 

Will did his best to be cheerful, and 
talked of the yay tines they would have 
when be returned. 

He had brought Atny a black lace shaw! 
from some foreign port, and he threw at, 
Spanish fashion, over her bead, beygying her 
for hit ** just that 


said the 


wav.’”’ 

Aimy had promised to sit for the photo- 
graph, and enclose it in her first lettter vo 
bim. 

“EP shall think of my pet inany a time 
when I] am on the briny ocean,” said Will ; 
‘and when [To hui over one of inv old 
songs I shall see you and the little parlor 
belore me, 

“Cheer up, my darling. 
soon pass, and then I 
my litthe wile.” 

Amy sobbed bitterly, for she knew how 
dreary her life would be without liu. But 
he tust go. 

There was a loving kiss, a promise to 
write often, and he was gone. 

About this time 


Line er ; 4 Tit) j vv mr 


The vear will 
4in Coming back tor 


‘ 
Mrs. Grrahain beea 


airy oti if ra y 

Sbe argued *‘that } brow i 
eventually become Captain and «as Ainy 
Was suie to marry him, she would be weil 
provided for; whereas, if anything ever 
happened to James, what would 
of ber and the paby °"’ 


hal 


become 


| This seemed reasonable to James, and he 
tnade a will, settling the cottage and the 
few hundred be had saved on iittle blarry, 
asthe child was naned, 

Todo Grahams justice,he had no intention 
of treating bis daughter untairly : but it 
seemed unjust toe Aiiy, 

One month from the day that James 
(irabam tnade his will, be fell frou a build 
Ingaon Whieh he was employed, and was 
carried home dead, 

Aimy was incouselable ; she had dearly 
loved her lather, and she now teit desolate 
Indeed, 

Her stepmother, who bad alwavs dis- 
liked her, now rere Verse It expeciaily is 
ayreeble, : 

The poor girl was not) only a household 
drudge, but she was grumbled at) and 
found fault with frou: early morning until 
bight. ; 

Another drop in her cupot bitterness was 
the tact that she tad never received a line 
frond Will sinee bis departure, 

Sometines, when sewing or darning 
some apparently endless pieces of work, 
tears would fall fast upon it. 

But wes. Grahams never failed to say 
“that th Wasnt any Use People; snilors 
always was fickic, ulWays bad anew fanes 
every port ; like os net, Broven had lor- 
gotten ber long ago,’ and soon, 

Ainy listened patiently, butit seemed as 
it her heart would) brenwk. 

When her tather had been dead about six 
months, Awiey noticed that they were 
frequently tavored with evening calls from 
Mr. John MacDougal, a= thriving 
Wasoen, 

Mr. MacDougal was a bachelor, and sup 
posed to have laid by a snug little sti of 
money. 

It did need Mrs. Girnlare's 
hints to eause Atty to 
greatly adinired ber step tnother, 

Nor was she suprised when that lady in 
formed her that it Was her intention to 
become Mra. MacDougal, which she shortly 
did. 

They intended to vo to another town, where 


Blotter} 


eg une ttish 
observe tiat he 


MacDougal expected to realize money in 
the cattle line. So Aimy was left without a 
homme. 


Hind AunteSusap offered her a shelter at 
this juncture, but Any never particularly 
liked Doctor Jones, and thought she would 
try her fortune in the great eity. 

“She could surely pet someching to do, 
she said. 

Her aunt offered to buy her pitneo, and, 
With tnany bitter tears, she let it po. 

With the sum she received tor it, and ler 
few word]ly possessions Ina Shabby leather 
| trunk, poor Aimy began her bie amony 
| Slrangers, 

‘ 
* +. + « * - 

Five vears passed. 

Five years ot unremitting toil to keep 
body and soul tosetuer. 

Aimy Was petting discouraged 
the battle with tine world, 

She oceupied a poorly-faurnished attic 
rooms, Whieh she hired trot a Miers. Briyges, 
a rough-inannered woutan, who wis devoted 
to dirt and the win-bottle. 

The rouserable pay she received tor sewing 
barely culliced to pay ver rent and procure 
her a mouthtul of tood, 

Her precious books and the few little 
trinkets she possessed hud 





Pipe dsthinys 


Preets Sole boty 

ayo. 

| Everything of any value was gone but 
Will's wilt, the black shawl. 

| She had never heard of bitin in all thiese 

| years. 

| * She did not know that when he returned 
to her native village, and towund 

| he bad searehed for her in vain. 

| Kind-hearted Atnt Susan liad beeen laid 

| beside her brother, and as Atty Kept apie 

correspondence with any of ler Old trieweds, 
he lost ali trace of ler, 

} Hie advertised im vain, for Aimy could 

{ not afford to bave such a lu XUrY us 4 Hews 
paper. 

He had net received the 
| Sent  talin, 
| written, and the lowely 

believe she had been forgotten. 

But Will bad alwavs boped to find ler, 
and now that be was caplatn and well-lode, 
he detertatned to leave me Up uried 
until be tound some trace of bits bore lost 


aesr provnaes, 


letters she tia 
comsequenlly lie tad hers 
Kiri Was toreed to 


stone 


love, 

It was 4 cold, snowy riyclit Nisy 
prepared to yo out and pawn the liaek | vce 
shawl. 

She had worked aweek tort ire lye bitothe ta 
lo pay ber rent, and sie Was wiltioul bool 
or fire, 

Phere was no help for it; the shawl tnust 
uu. 

Her tears fell fast upon il as she folded it 
hyo, Ciattaicdnage ol baer etal rest weLWeen Ube 
happy past and the wreleuwed present. 

Wiere was Will ? sia Wotsdorped. Per- 
haps be was drowned, 

Perhaps he ad married, aud was Lappy 
With another ! 

The bitterness of the might 
lny to lie Diller tess Of Liial 

Wrapping ber Linn Walerprog! 
Amv hastened to lle pawtitroker =. 


Was 45 DOL 
Linotayebit. 


atroul lier, 


Amy wave ber tawie aid address 
timid manner. 
‘Til wive you two dollars mat 
pawnbe per: It is ol ver ii ‘ ‘ 
qT 
, 
AY 7 
fa 
rk lonyer. 
‘The next wnorning Mrs. Brigyvs i r 


delirious, and in « raging fever, and liu 
diately sent her Ww the bouspital 


i I don'’t want he ’ iced that 


Cla ' ite hers “2 





worthy person, as she carefully searched 
her late ladyer’s room, 

“She wasus poor as achurch mouse, and 
T wouldn't tneve iny house disgraced by a 
parish funeral, 

“TL don't see anvthing bere but that old 
trunk, 

“LT will get a drop of gin with that for my 
trouble, 

For some weeks Aty lay at the point of 
death, but she gradually reeovered, 

It was but the shadow of ber tormer self 
that apocared at her landlady’s door one 
morning. F 

She took possession of her former room, 
and began work as best she could, 

* * * . * - 


“Does Miss Graham live here?" said a 
voice outside the door, that seemed atrange- 
ly familiar, ‘This was done tweive months 
luter. 

Any almost fainted. 

Was it possible that this bronzed, bearded 
tuan was Will ? 

But that question was soon solved by his 
clasping ber in his aris, 

And then be gave her a stnall parcel he 
carried, telling her toopen it, and there was 
the black lace shawl. 

He told) her that he had heon ioodily 
Walking alony thinking of her, when he 
liad noticed the shawl in the pawnbroker ~ 
Window, 

It was draped across a dingy blue satin 
ball-room dress, whieh displayed the pate 
tern, and that belo an odd one, he uad 
recoynized it at once, 

Ile had purchased it, and obtained her 
nddress from the pawnbroker; so here he 
Was, and she tiust see if a sea-voyage 
wouldn't color inte ber pale 
cheeks, and he was the bappiest Jack ‘Tar 
that ever salled the sea, 

Atmiy wos blisstully happy. 

They were toarried th one week from 
the day he found her, tor le would hear of 
ho delay. 

Mis. brown's wedding trip was a voy 
deedinoher husband's new vessel, the bark 
Atv. 

Years have passed. and children gather 


Dor itiye metre 


about them, and they are happy and 
POSPerOuUn, 
Will brings Amy tnany curious and 


beautifal gilts from foreign ports; but 
there is nothing hall so precious in her ests 
Hiation as the black lace sthawl. 


—_ = 


In Two Worlds. 


MY PRANK &. SME, 


PTUDENTS of the world’s history are 
\ econsiantiv bemreune that elipires and 
‘ epochs are born ef triffes, 

hut i how tan cases these are Lewitt 
tate births we lave now no tite toons 
er. 

‘Arid your thiust 
vou.” 

Must be, mrdeed! 

Now the ore  DLieutenant Stoekton 
thotyht i over, the tiurther te seenned 
dheiituug frotn bis seen coutidemes, 

Ptdid ide d appear a bulles que upen 
true vredtiess that tothitary tian steould 
Pee the Vietins of stich feos, 

but betore toy readers pass judyinent 
Li ey pertest bee better traitor wed. 

Juietitemant Stoektou for four vears had 
been the slave of discipline and stadyv, and 
Bourouyhteom with the 


britg your friend with 


basaed crcotnnee Dycrtenet tee 


purpose of flair ge lite and living at. And 
thot he tmetzht the better enjoy tis rest he 
had tosisted Upon the Cotpany of young 
Landers, Who, back just passed his seaond 


vecuar cal Ghee taotiviser acielewiv. 
Bourcushten was too sialla place mot to 


neder at avi botige wWorndertul. 


So when becane tomed abroad that 
Joieutenant Stockton Was engyayed to Jennie 
Dicstelan, gut v wees first euthistastiealiv 
‘ ected te pathertouy all the shreds of evi 

pee That sopperted the report, and then te 
debating the question Kes ved, that Jen- 
teles Pbsegadeane bs cnet tiver oa feor | Pylertatecnyanat 
Sinakton Willithe aflirtoaiive universally 


But Lieutenant Stockton eared very Little 


feat ‘ Hiticeeter nal poate rte renee 

hte moroither aypressively proud of Jen 
i Dhscnedeani testotes See Chote col dads cerstetieis 
slom OF aeadeiilem. bobors tied Seo UL Cue 


lop that Gis first deruand on Harry Lan 
(hers Was for bits @otiepaitey 1h @ Visit ter leer 
bicetases, And our story te ius where that 


Viet ends. 


Jealousy is proofoft thie presenes of love 
F as , 


aped ths bsenece Pavotitie 

Pooolta *cerceeedals Are trees y Lactors in the 
|’ ro dtaet. 

fiasauistndifferent toa woman's favors, 
Ov certain of theta, bee tieot beer | ras; bul 
i boves und howls tier lie (untick be 
cba Whbotdage else. 

Lieutenant Stocktou’s devotion to Jenole 
bdiatiiag Was estalats ! ‘ he it 

He pretend uw ft Wel at it iL Tis 

nthdene sevcciapeed Wek ines Protatad less, 
ise tisiyghit ey i wed, simthe 

. . “d, danes 

i ind w 
puny. | 
is 7 
t stick obi ‘ i 
\ 

ii | ‘ ’ ‘ of 
ce toa ner, Atelbeven t wivicee, the 
third-claesed blessing being vibe way, 
tong protracted that it was mot unth: tare in 
tree eather rereyves Gitet beer wee wlrle wu tinprime 
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a ; { gun vey: 


the farewell kiss on the old lady's cheek, 
and begin his retreat from ber hospitality. 

But at so sharp a pace did he urge the 
sorrel tare that the suu was still in the 
heavens when the centre of the torest was 
reached, and he pulled up at aspot which 


had been a favorite one with him from 
childhood, 
Our memories are loyal to the law of 


association; and asthe Lieutenant fastened 
the inare wl a treealittie from the bhigh- 
way, and then threw himself on a grassy 
knoll by a spring, a panoraina of ois voung 
lile, betore epaulet'es and ambition'’s dream 
had come to dazzle, seemed to rise betore 
tadin. 

Iiix truant davs, when without furlough 


he had stayed frou sehool with certain boon | 


companions, the hours he spent at this very 
spot, the fun of splashing the waters of the 
brook in one another's faces, or building a 
dana bit below the fountain sources, with 
laintest mgnitestations of that cogineering 
skill that was to seore him high at) the 
academy. 

tat how could he chase away suca 
thoughts ere they brought hin to the time 
when the eves of Jennie Hanlan seemed 
blacker and brighter tian the eyes of the 


elljor yiris, and his bashful glances were an- | 


swered by yet more ardent ones,until, when 
he tinally essaved to rival her boldness she 
would turn away and siile as sweetly else- 
where, and het awoke to tind hinmsell head 
over heets in love with the wreatest flirt in 
merino ? 

Butas they grew older he was certain 
Jonnie improved, until one bright morning 

the very brightest of lis tile —the past wis 
all secured by that letter of all letters, tliat 
answered his inflammable epistle frocs the 
academy, and assured tii that she, Jennie 
Hlantan thoughtioss, wayward Jennie 
Hlanlan—would be his own true sweetheart 
lor ever and ever. 

low much lomuger this vounw tan 
twenty-three would live satlered  sueta 
COMMMUDI IS as these to drive bis aunt's ad- 


of 


viee from his head was never tested, for 
just then a step was heard, aid with at 
another, and arciumarkably grath voree an 


nounced that they would stop there, 

Alimost instinetively the Lieutenant kept 
very still, but auatural curiosity led hinnte 
poer through the follies where the travel 
ers had seated theamel ves, 

They were not a Specially refined or at 
tractive brace of tourists, or sach as would 
make conyenial company ina back alley on 
addark might, ome taught jade frour ap 
pearances, 

It should be said that they were dressed 
in considerably better stvle than the oro tel 


tramp, but their clothes seemed to speak 
rather of foertner splendor tian of future 
hopes; of a setting rather Chan a risiiag 
SUITE. 

But their conversation was dee dedly 


more Interesting than theoselves, 

“Tle was a trim cut yvounsster, 
he?” 

“ALL brass buttons 
answer, 

“And so sweet on the wirl that 
eh, Jack? —with ao here 
4POUSe DIS COMMpAn On Trot stupor, 

Bat Jack appeared) wrappedin 
and so was the Lieutenant. 

A vreat light was shining out frou a tiost 
HoexX pected source, 

Harry Landers stood) for the 
tons, and Jennie Pbanlan was 
with him, and the bitter 
Divht returned with tenfold force, 

“Now, Jacek, vou are a bit envious of 
mie f° said thre talkative one, witha 
geri sense of the humorous whieh Jaen did 
Hot seo to appreciate. 

“Twas wondering what the tiie is.’ 

Itseemed an indecent and reasonable 
tanner of wonder, buat hiss coulpanion 
looked al hin inqutringty. 

Jack's answering glance 
maALISEY Lilia. 


wasnt 


are, eume the surly 
crot jeal- 
effort to 


ens 


“brass but- 
out riding 
suspicions of bast 


iw 


appeared 


“Tes ago, Jack: but To hate co trighten 
the girl’ 

“Or course,’ answered Jack with «an 
oath. 


“She mightcut vour acquaintance, or re- 
fuse your hand at the next dance.” 

The ygritmness of the remark broughta 
loud ‘Hat hal’ from his companion, whieh 
Jack lostantiv suppressed with bis 
Inge looks. 

Che idea that the gay voung cavalier and 
object ot his passion would soon be that way 
seemed to furnish food tor reflection for ail 
three, andthe old silences of nature's spot 
caine back. 


scow |- 


It could not have lasted long, but it 
seemed a full age to Lieutenant Stock- 
ton. 


Again the cov glances of Jennie Hanlan 
were stealing towards hii, and then she 
was veseeching him to defend her, 

When had be dreaint of a greater 
lege ? 

When would his sabre so gayiy have leap- 
ed frou its seabbard ? 


prs i- 


But bis arin Sbrank back now, «as there 
was pollution in the cause. 
Ile was asked to re-establish the throne 


oi treactrery and crown the 
quetles, 

He would care no more tor Jennie Han- 
ian than for any human being,not so muen 
as (he beggar along the way: and yet sup- 
pose he didn't—what then ? 

What tnattered it all ? 

(nd he stole toward the 
ed ber, and felt tor his re ver. 

Phere was a heavy st 
der-brush behind | ' hen the 

uisphere falling 


queen of co 


sorrel, un fasten- 


I rushinw tive 1) 
| ishing ti 


and 


ine 


sens 
tion of the weight of a y 
upon his heac, and the earth seemed to rise 


up towards bim—and all was blank. 
we . am * ~ * 


it was a strange place where Lieutenant | imation, sent free. 


Stockton next found himaelif. 


thought, 


THE* SATURDAY 


sented no object as far as his could 
reach. 


Suddenly a tan of stunted growth seeim- 


eye 


ed tospring upfrom the ground betore 
dali. 

The more the Lieutenant watched  hitn 
the betrer he was satistied that he lad met 


him before, but his) perfect identification 
was possibly prevented by the inexpresst- 
ble sadness of lis tace. 

“What makes vou so 
the Lieutenant. 

“Because Tai dead,” was the abrupt re- 
ply. 

The Lieutenant involuntarily shuddered, 
and asked-— 

“And what place i this? 

“Heil! 

And the eves leered up at bite with 
exulting a grimace that the Lieutenant 
started back, whilst the only matie le tad 
ever known him by in the other world 
Jeaped to his lips. 

“Jack !" 

Bat ‘Jack’ had as suddenty vanished as 
he had appeared, and the Lieutenant was 
only lett to wonder it larry Landers had 
killed hitn and saved Jennie, 

Then a gloomy castle rose before hinmn,and 
the Lieutenant entered a door that) opened 
before bit. 

Iie was 
nished, 

But bis entrance had 


unhappy?) asked 


> 


in wa library, elegantly tur- 


attracted another's 


j attention, and a yout tian looked up frous 


his writing. 

It was Harry Landers, 

‘To say that Lieutenant Stocklou was sur- 
prised isto suppose that anvtling could 
surprise hit now, bul there was a passion- 
ate oxultation whiell turned: tithna lostantiv 
to oo beaamt = tba with oo Strarme! atid 
“Devil! 

Iie had indecd been metamorphosed inte 
mone, 

joth seemed to know all, and as 
started up he drew his revolver. 

Almost simultaneously the library of the 


Harry 


strane castle heard the sharp ceports ring 
down its corridors and galleries, 
Lieutenant Stockton could feel the hot 


lead bissing through tis brain, but he was 
living through bis azonuy > tuis world Knew 
no death. ‘ 

Yet he reeled and stasgered, his eves vet 
fixedoon Harry Laicders. 

When astream of blood burst trom the 
bov's forehead he could have erred out with 
joy—only he was too weak, and fell to the 
floor, 

That moment asereen to the light 
deuly seemed wrenched apart, and Jeunie 
Hanian with dishevelled hair anc pallid 
cheeks, rushed between therm, 

Lieutenant Stockton seemed only living 
how to wately her first tiovemient. 

Sie tottered towards hit, but he radely 
pushed heraway, and ironically begged 
her not to be as lalse to Harry Landers as to 
hatin. 

“Why, Robert!" 

Andas his own name was sounded in the 
old way, he seemed to fall asleep despite 
hioiselt, and wien he awoke he was in his 
own room oat home, and Jennie Hanlan 
was bidding hint keep quiet or the doctor 
would not let her stay. 

“Seoud for biniw! muttered the 
ant. 

“Mr. Landers will yo,” 
trembled as she spoke. 

“Landers be hanged !"' 
Lieutenant. 

Whereupon Jennie Hanlan burst out ery- 
inigy. 


Lieuten- 
though her voiee 
the 


burst) out 


“Oh, why do vou speak tome so, Rob- 
ert?” 

“And when did vou see Harry Landers 
last?’ inquired the same ironical voice, 


he called) with 
ayo—but at the 
that the 
fellow from 


“Once, since the might 
vou—here a few moment 
Sight of hink vou raved seo 
had to banish ihe poor 
pretnises, 

Vere vou not out 
Thursday afternoon, 

\ light seemed treaking 
Hanlan’s mind, and iti shed 
over her pale fiee. 

“Riding with Mr. Landers ? 

“No, indeed! 

“And did they Knock all vour brains out, 


the 


riding with him on 


over Jennie 


Its 


dear Lieutenant ?°—with an effort to sup- 
press her gathering uvirth. 
“And now tell me, Robert, if vou have 


been jealous ever since 
Nelle Harding found you so) badly hurt 
lust nighton their stopping mear the bFor- 
est?” 


And the teripting lips were bent $0 close 


to his thac the Lieutenant torgot his) head- 


ache and Kissed thein. 


———_ « ome 


THk tollowing explains the ditlerence be. | 


tween “luck™ and chance.” You take a girl 
outltothe theatre and diseover that vou 
haven't a cent in vour pocket. You are, of 
course, compelled to invite her to an oyster 
saloon giter the pertorinance. She refuses 
for reasou: that's luek,’’ but the 
“chance is a imillion to one that she will ac- 
cept 


sopitie’ 


—_> © 

“In Better Health than for Many Years.’’ 

A ventieman in’ Meldon, lil., whose wife 
Was ina very low state of health, and who 
could get ne help frou plvsicians, sent tor 
a Compound Oxvyeen Treatment. After 
using it, wrote: Wy wife's health 
greatly reved, At the tire 
‘I r ‘ nent, 


fhe hits 


She com 


her stoma 


for maag yours. Our Tr on ¢ i 
pound Oxy sen, its nature, actions, and re 
sults, With reports of cases and tull infor- 
Dks. STARKEY & Pa- 
LEN, 11094 1111 Girard Street, Philadeiphia, 


«Lise 


He was waiking a level plain, which pre- | Pa, 
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Ce kahin eer a Tice time 


sud- | 


doetor | 


brightness | 


Mr. Landers and | 


EVENING POST. 


Asher’s Overcoat. 





BY WILSON BENNOK. 





NCOMPREHENSIBLE ? 
“Women incomprehensible ? 
“Well [should say 80. 

“] declare to vou, Leonard, the longer | 
live and the more IT see of them, the less 
able lam to understand their follies, and 
freaks, and fancies.” 

And faving delivered his ultimatuin, 
Mr. Flovd Melville simeothed his mous- 
tache complacentiy, while lus friend Leon- 
ard took tus eigar trom his tioeuth to an- 
swer, 

“You think, then, that 
nature ismore a puzzle than 
line?" 

“My dear 
it. 

“To prove the assertion— ; 

“Bat bere we are, and Belle tay explain 
herself. 

e’Come in, and take 
Leonard. 


feminine 
mascu- 


the 
the 


fellow. | haven't a doubt of 


vourself at) home, 


| at the Academy.” 





Ss 
LT 


US be late 


TLe next day, true to his appoir 
cousin Asher Green ‘eam + to town, 


= — 7 —— 


“Come on, Leonard ; don’t let 





itinent, 


. and 
true to bis undutiful cousin's prophecy 
staved todinuer with the Melvilles, and 
just as he was about to leave. Bel! coaxed 


him to leave his overcoat and hat until the 
next visit. 

“But what do vou want me to leave ‘em 
for?” he asked. 

“Only leave them,and néver mind,cousin 
Asher. 

“You shall wear Floyd's coat and hat ip. 
stead and you'll be just a8 comfortable asx 
possible.” 

“If a turkey ean be comfortable in a 
peacock 's jeathers,"’ he answered shrewdly, 
“But Pll do it to please you, sis, ; 

“You always was a inaster-hand at mis. 
chief, and there’s mischief abroad, I’]| 
wager.”’ e 

So cousin Asher left his overcoat and hat, 


_ and kissed Belle good-bye, and went away, 


Mr. Melvilte opened the door with his 
lateh-key, and ushered his friend into a 
bright little house, every door standing | 


open on the ground floor, and disclosing a 
charining view of sunshine and blooming 
flowers, and hanging baskets, 

And at astand in the 

telle Melville, Flovd Melville’s: pretty sis- 
ter, sewing as fast aS her imachine would 
let her. 

Such oa pretty 
great dusky eves, and lustrous dark hair, 
anda charming bloou: on her cheeks,asshe 
vreeted her brother and 
some Leouard,. 

“Tun atraid 
bringing Leonard 


sinister motive in 
dinner, Belle,’’ Mr. 


had oa 
to 


Melville said, as, a half-hour later, they 
were diseussiag the meal, 
She looked up laughing, 
| “Confess, Flovd,” she said. 
“TP tiean to. 
“J want vou to tell him = the reason you 


Won't go to bear Gerster to-night.”’ 

The stnile grew justa little confused, but 
She looked Straight at her brother, 

“The real reason, Floyd? Shall 
hin?” 

“Certainly,” Mr Leonard answered ; 
“the real, honor-bright reason, if it is agree- 
able to vou, . 

“Very weil, then. 

“The real reason, 


I tell 


Mr. Leonard, is 


eause omy dressinaker has disappointed 
} mre.” 

“Miss Meiville! 

“No! 


| “You do not nean that to be 
as vour reason ? 

“Such nonsense.” 

“But it is not nonsense, 
she replied. 

“[ am too genuine a woman to be willing 
to appear in public, 
opera, in a costume which, to say the least, 
is passa.” 

“Didn't T tell vou so?” 
terpolated, 

“Ilere she is, inv own 
ally denies herself the delicious pleasure 
ot hearing the devine (Gerster, just be- 
“use her dress isn’t according to the latest 
agony.” 

Belle siniled, and glanced at Mr. Leon- 
ard, 

“Floyd is 
wailv. 

“Unreasonable ? 

“No; but T had a better opinion of you, 
Belle,” he groaned, . 
“Puton your shawl, and go; be sensible 
alo, 

“I'd rather stay at home than go dressed 
untashionably,”* she answered. 

“As it anybody wonld know whether you 
had on a new dress or an old one.” ’ 

“Invery woman would Know, Floyd, and 
many gentlemen.” ‘5 

‘(Give me some 
Belle. 

“Well,I thank Providence I was not born 
a wotnan !"’ 

“Yes? 

“Why, Floyd?" 

“Because men are above such petty con- 
siderations, because men do not condescend 
to consider whether their hats and caps 
| their boots and gloves are cut according to 
| this season's stvle or last—because men 


understood 


I assure you,” 


Mr. Melville in- 


sister, who actu- 


unreasonable,’’ she 


said 


more orange-cream, 





“Now, Floyd, be reasonalle,”’ 
monstrated. 

“No doubt you lords of creation are abso- 
lutely perfect in most respects, but I've an 
idea you are as particular in your way as 
Wolben are,” : ‘ 

“What nonsense !"" 

‘Didactic, but not so polite as night be,”’ 
she laughed. ‘ 

“Ell tell you what T will do, Floyd—T’ll 
ge with you to-morrow night to hear Tavlor 
ecture.”’ : 

Melville elevated his brows. 

“Indeed! 

“IT’ll wager a dozen of kids, Belle, that it 
vour dressinaker fails to send home the 
dress. vou'll deny yourself the intellectual 
eljovinent of hearing Taylor.” 


Selle re- 


“Well, I don’t know,” Belle returned 
yravelyv, 

I night sacrifice to the Moloch of fash- 

Dut—hardly, } think, to Taylor's elo. 


Let 
tired 
Oh, Floyd, I almost 
that cousin Asber wrote 


IS hope the sacrifice will not be re- 
forgot 


me he would be 


be- 


bay-window, Miss | 


virl, twenty or so, with | 


his guest—hand- | 


particularly at the | 


to tell vou | 


here to-morrow to see about soinething or 


| other pertaining to the farm!” 
| “You'll have toask him to dinner, old 
| bore that he is. 





while, with sparkling eyes, Belle returned 
to her dressing-room, from Which she de- 
scended to the parlor half an-hour later, 
gloved, and ready at an instant’s notice. 

‘Ten minutes afterwards, Melville and 
Mr. Leonard caine down from the billiard- 
room. 

“Are you ready, Belle? 
the gaine of course. 

“We'll have to hurry if we expect a good 
seat.”’ 

“Ready and waiting,’’ Belle replied, de- 
murely. 

“I'in a little late, I acknowledge; but— 
where’s my overcoat ?”’ 

“Your overcoat?’’ she repeated, inno- 
cently. 

“Why, isn’t it in the hail?” 

“There's some kind of a rig here,’’ he an- 
swered slowly, ‘but it isn’t mine. 

“It's an old-fashioned butter-nut coat, 
with big buttons. 

“Dm blest if cousin Asber hasn't actually 
taken my coat and hat and left this ancient 
outfit instead !”’ 

By an almost superhuman effort Belle 
inaintained her gravity. - 

“It looks so,’ she said demurely: ‘but it 
seeins very warin and substantial, and 
you and cousin Asher are just of a size, and 
know. 

“Put it on, Floyd, and come along. We 
certainly shall be Jate.”’ 

“Put iton!’ Melville echoed. ‘Put this 
on? 

“Me?” 

“Certainly. 

“Why not? : 

“It's # little old-fashioned, I admit,” said 
Belle. 

“A little! 

“T should say so.”’ 

“Floyd!” Belle said,mimicking his voice, 
and look, and manner of the evening be- 
tore—“Flo--d, do you actually mean to tell 
ine you would lose the intellectual treat of 
‘Taylor's lecture, sitnply because your coat 
is a little out of style ?”’ 

“Would I everlastingly disgrace myself 
by making such a guy ot myself?” he al- 
most shouted at her. 

“Well,” she observed, “I’m thankful 1 
wasn’t born a man. 

“Although I have been told, on undoubt- 
ed authority, that they never condescended 
to consider whether their clothing _was In 


Leonard won 





Melville flung the antiquated garment on 
the sofa. 

“I'd stay at home for ever before I'd 
wear such a looking thing!’ he burst out 
spitefully. 

“Leonard, you take Belle, for 1'm_ blest 
if I'll go looking like an ancient dea- 
con.”’ 

Leonard bad caught the glowin Belle’s 
eyes. 

‘But, my dear fe‘low,”’ hesaid gravely, 
to Melville, “I’m sure, after all you said, 
only last night, about the absurdity of your 
sister's deference to the demand of fashion, 
that e 

Don’t be a fool, Leonard !” 
turned. 

And then he retreated in disorder, while 





Melville re- 


Belle went with Mr. Leonard, very de- 
cidedly to that gentleman’s satisfac- 
tion. 


Nor did Melville ever know whether it 
was aplot against him or not; but one 
thing was certain—he never again alluded 
to the “incomprehensibleness of woinans 
slavery to tashion,”’ either to hia sister, or 
in the presence of Leonard, his brother-in- 
law. 

_— ss oC 

THE SHAKERS.—The Shakers had their 
origin in London, about 1770, but are now 
confined tothe United States, where they 
have seventeen societies and about 4,000 
full members, besides some hundreds ot 
novices. ons 

They were at first an offshot trom the 
Friends, or Quakers. Their mode of wor- 
ship is very curious. 

After an address by one of the elders,they 
sing a hymn ; then they form in a circle 
around a band of singers, to whose music 
they “‘go forth in the dance of them that 
make merry.” 


—=> «© > - 
Proof Everywhere. 

if any invalid or sick person has the least 
doubt of the power and efficacy of Hop Bit 
ters to cure them, they can find cases ex 
actly like their own, in their own neighbor 
hood, with proot positive that they can b« 
easily and permanently cured ata trifling 
cost—or ask your druggist or physician. 

GREEN WICH, Feb. L1, 158U. 

Hop Bitters Co.—Sirms—I was given up 
by the doctors to die ot scrofula consuinp 
tion. Two bottles of your Bitters cured 


me. 
LEROY BREWER. 
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Annie and Nannie. 


NNIEGLEIG and Nannie Somers were 

a pair of orphan cousins, living with 

their aunt, Mrs. Reed, a widowed sister 
ot Annie's mother and Nannie’s father. 

Their ages—I don’t know which was the 
senior—ranged somewhere between sweet 
sixteen and blooming twenty. 

Both had beauty, though of different 
style. 

‘Nannie’s showy attractions brought her 
adipirers by the score. 

Among them was Edinond Richland, a 
steady going tellow, with a fortune, oa 
which more than one cap-setting dauisel's 
eye was fixed. 

Nannie fully intended to marry him some 
time, so she gave ro encouragement 
enough to keep her hold secare, without 
permitting him to come directly w the 
point. - 

Thus matters stood when Frank Latiaam, 
yronounced the handsomest young man in 
Bediord. caine to spend the suininer in the 
village. 

His fortune wasthree timesas Jarge as 
Richland’s, and in like proportion was the 
impression that he made on the local female 
heart. 

Soon he becaine a frequent visitor at Mrs. 
Reed's. 

Everybody said that Nunnie Somers had 
made a fresh conquest, and this tine a very 
brilliant one. 

True, Mr, Latham was not unfrequently 
seon walking or riding out with Annie 
Gleig; and a few words — enough 
to hint that it was she who had made the 
conquest. 

One day, when both her nieces were out, 
Mrs. Reed received « personal call froin 
Mr. Lathara. 

It was not very leggthy, but it left the 
ood lady in a fluster, which continued till 
1er niece's return. 

“What do you think I've got to tell ?” 

she exclaimed. 

“Mr. Lathan bas proposed for you, Nan- 
nie, and he’s coming to offer you his hand 
to-inorrow. 

“T meant to maké a show of putting him 
off at first, just by way of keeping up the 
fainily dignity ; but he spoke so like a true 
—— that I hadn't the heart to keep 

iin in suspense.”’ 

Nannie and her aunt were too absorbed 
by the great event to notice that Annie had 
— away to her own room. 

Vhen she appeared again at tea, her 
cheeks were pale and her eyes slightly 
red. 

Next morning she made up her mind 
suddenly to go on a visit of severel weeks 
to an old school-inate some twenty miles 
away. , 

Ai the appointed hour Mr. Latharn caine, 
and was graciously received by Nannie. 

Miss Nannie had never suspected Mr. 
Latham of being a bashful tnan; indeed, 
she had always found hii remarkably cool 
and self-possessed. 

But somehow the novelty of the situation 
seemed to disconcert hiin—so much so that 
his confusion appeared to have driven the 
object of his visit quite out of his bead; for, 
instead of coming to it with the proinptness 
of an impatient lover, he irrelevantly in- 
quired if Miss Annie was at home. 

When told she had gone ona visit, and 
whither, his einbarrassment redoubled ; 
and in spiteof Miss Nannie's efforts at 
encourageinent, he rose and took his leave 
abruptly without a word on the important 
subject. 

“Who would have thought him such a 
goose ?”' sai@ Nannie, to herself, not a litt:e 
provoked ; ‘but I'll bring him to it next 
time.” 

Next day Ahnie was strolling near her 
friend’s house, when all at once she heard 
her name called. 

The voice caused her to start,and the blood 
to mount to her cheeks. 

“Why did you run Away from me vester- 
day ?” inquired the tall, handsome geutle- 
man who stood before her. 

“You must have known |] was coming, 
and on what errand.” ‘ 

“Ot course, Mr. Latham I knew you 
were coming to propose to my cousin,’ 
said Annie, steadying her voice with effort, 
‘and hardly supposed iny presence would 
be required.”’ ; 

“To propose to your cousin !" 
claimed with astonishinent. 

“Why it was vou T asked your aunt's 
perinission to address, and [I've followed 
you here for no other purpose.” , 

After a moment’s silence both broke into 
a hearty laugh. 





he ex- 


It was plain that Aunt Reed's imperfect | 


a 


| OUT Iiagazines, 
| 259 cents per number. 
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hearing had led her to confound Annie's | 


naine with Nannie’s. 

When they had recovered their gravity, 
Lathain proposed to Annie in due forin, 
and we can conjecture what the answer 
was, 

As for Nannie Somers she would have 
been glad enough to recover her hold on 
Mr. Richland; but be abandoned his suit, 
and went away. 

One day, several months afterwards, she 
met bim in the street, accompanied by a 
good-looking lady. 

Nannie’s heart seemed to 
throat. 

It might not yet be too late to win back 
her old admirer. 


leap to her 


‘Allow me to introduees mv wife. Miss 
somers Kdimor 1 sa 
AT nCSeSs 
—— 
The sunken eye, the pallid complexion 
the disfiguring eruptions on the face indl- 


cate that there is something wrong going on 
withip. Expel the lurking foe to health. 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla was devised for that 
purpose ; and does it. 


; teresting things, which 


| 80 important a part in 


| New Publications. 


The Biographer is a new magazine which 
proposes to be a trustworthy periodical 
work of relerences, consisting of short 
sketches of eminent persons, selected as 
subjects because of a present public interest 
feltin them. The articies are accompanied 
by the most faithful reproductions of photo 
graphs of. the persons treated. These qual- 
ities should inake ita valuable 
23 Park Row, N. Y. 


Our Little Onesandthe Nursery for May, 
like al! its predecessors, abounds in stories, 
poems, pictures, nvusic, ete., for the stailer 
children. Everything in its pages is of the 
very best, and there is plenty to suitail 
tastes. The Russell Publishing Co., 36 
Bromlield street” Boston. Price $1.60 per 
year. 

The Century Magazine, for May, makes 
appeal to a large variety of tastes. By way 
of history and adventure there are three il- 
lustrated papers: ‘The Aborigines and the 
Colonists, by Edward Eggleston, who has 
made the study of American Indians a spe- 
cialty,and who brings to light inany curious 
and interesting facts ; the first of two papers 
by H.H.,on the Spanish Missions of Southern 
California, entitied Father Junipero and his 
Work, in which a thorough study is inade 
of the romantic settlement of California 
trom Mexico ; and, thirdly, a paper of great 
readableness and ethnological value, by 
Frank H. Cushing, on his Adventures in 
Zuni. The illustrations of all these papers 
have been inade with the strictest regard tor 
historical accuracy. By way of personal in- 
terest there are three sketches: One of 
Cardinal Manning (with a portrait which is 
printed asa@ frontispiece,) written by Mr. 
(. Kegan Paul; asecond, an exposition of 
Salvint's King Lear,by Eimima Lazarus, 
With a drawing of the great tragedian in 
this character, made trom life by Alexan- 
der; and third, a charining light) essay by 
Henry James, Jr., on Du Maurier’s carica- 
tures im Punch, and on the artist's relations 
to London society. With the last are repro- 
duced a number of du Maurier’s best draw- 
ings. Other departinents in literature aro 
equally as well represented, including fic- 
tion; and the whole forms an unsurpassed 
representative of an ideal monthly uaga- 
zine. The Century Co., New York. 

A magazine which should be particularly 
acceptable to boys is Mastery, just issued. 
It gives in siinply explained and illustrated 
form hints how to do many useful and in- 
boys are fond of. 
Boat-building, flower-raising, tool making, 
and inany Other objects are treated of ina 
way that cannot but be useful. It is issued 
weekly at 7 cents per copy. 842 Broadway, 
N. ¥. 

em 

IN DeBT TO SAVAGES.—Not only did 
the white nen get tobacco from this source, 
but with it they borrowed the custom of 
sincking by the road-side in 
friendship, which was forinaily interdicted 
by the Puritan law-ygivers. The art of 
inaking maple sugar and the culvure of the 
inaize were learned froin the savages, who 
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widition to 
Price 
' 


ever 





token of | 
| aS nervousness, sickness at thie 


planted the corn in bills,grew beans around | 
the stalks, and filled the intervening space | 


with pumpkin vines, as old-fashioned far- 
ners do yet. The great factories of fish- 
manure alony the northern coast are track- 
ed to the advice of aun Indian given to the 
pilgrims to put a fish in every hill of corn, 
Hominy, Samp, Supaun, and pone are [n- 
dian words,and there is hardly an approved 
inethod of cooking tnaize that the Indians 
did not know; even the western hoe-cake 
and the southern ash-cake were made by 
the squaw. Mats. Daskets and shoes were 
nade from cornu husks by the savages, and 


from them white meu took the hintof using | 


husks for chair bottoms, borse-collars, ete. 
Their bark bouse was used as a temporary 
place of abode by settlers in every colony, 
and its tradition still lingers in the bark 
campotthe Adirondack sportsinan. The 
birch canoe and the dug-out, which piaved 
colonial lite, and 
which are still used, were borrowed trom 
tho savages. The corn-husking “bee” and 
the house-raising assermmblige were Indian 
custoins. The device of using hot stones to 
heat water in a barrel at 
—a Custom very common yet rn the Missis- 
sippi Valley—was adapted froin the Tndian 
inethod of cooking food. The tirst Virginia 
settlers early learned froin the savages to 
eat the meat of the snake, and a hundred 
years after the settlement  rattle-snakes 
were regarded as a yreat delicacy by some 
of the planters, 

- —_— © 


FORMER BEAUTIES.—Could any beauty 


| of to-day boast that her Shoemaker made 


fifteen dollars a day in pennies by showiny 
her shoes, or that she hada tile of guards 
when She walked in the park to prevent 
her being cvercrowaed ?) Yet this is what 


togk place with the faimious Misses (sunning 


when they landed penniless in London in 
175] wo seek their fortunes. 
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WHEN you visitor leave New York City 


Baggage Expressage and Carriage 


Hire, and stop at the GRAND UNION Hove , 


SAVeG 


opposite Grand Central Depot. 


Six bundred ¢ 


evant rooms, fitted ur ia 
} i I J 


; 
Lie 


railroad to all depots } ~ ul 


better for less money at the (rr and tl nion 


| Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 


| the city. 


hoy-kKilling tine. 


A Voice From the People. | 
THE GREATEST CURA- 
TIVE SUCCESS 
OF THE AGE. 


No medicine introduced to the public has 





met with the success saceorded to 
Hop Bitters, It stands to-day the best 
KnOWD Curative article in the world, Its 


inarvellous renown is not due to the adver- 
tising it has received, It is famous by 
reason of its inherent virtues. It does all 
that is claimed for it. It is the most power. | 
ful, Speedy and effective agent known for | 
the building up of debilitated systems and 
general family medicine. 


Wrxaston, Porsy tit Co., NoC,, 
Mareh 15th, Isso, | 
Gents—I desire to express to you my 
thanks for vour wonderful Hop Bitters, J 
was troubled, with Dyspepsia for tive veaurs 
—— to commencing the use of your 
lop Bitters some six months ago. My cure 
has been wonderful. Tam pastor of the 
First Methodist Chureh of this: place, and 
Inv Whole congregation can testify to the 
great virtue of your bitters, : 


Very respectfully. Rev. I. Feaennr. 


Rochester, N. ¥., Mareh 11, D880, 
Hop Kiutters fo, 

Please accept our grateful acknowledge- 
ment for the Hop Bitters you were so kind 
to donate, and whieh were such a benetit to 
us. We 


wre #o built up with it we feel 
| Vevunnnge stuesedee. 
Oup LAbins oF THe THIOME OF THE 


FRIENDLESS. 


DELEVAN, W1s,, Sept. 24, 1880. 
Gents—I have taken not quite one bottie 
of the Hop Bitters, I was a feeble old man | 
of 78 when IT yet it. Towlav Tam as active 
and feel as well as T did at 40. [see a great 
inany that need such a medicine. 
Db. Rover. 
MONROE, Micu., Sept. 25, 1875. 
Sirs—I have been taking Tlop Bitters for 
inflammation of the kidueys and bladder ; 
ithas done for ine what four doctors failed 
to do—cured ine. The effect of the Bitters 
seemed like tiagic. W. 1. CARTER, 
If vou have asick friend, whose lite isa 
burden, one bottle of Hop Bitters will re- 
store that friend to perfect health and 
happiness. 


BRADFORD, Pa., May &%, ISSI1. 
It is cured me of several diseases, such 
stotmach, 
monthly troubles, &c. To have mot seen a 
sick day since I took Hop Bitters, 
Mrs. FANNIEGREEN. | 


EVANSVILLE, Wis., Jrine 24, DS8z. 
Gentlemen—No had 
half the sale here and yiven such universal 
satisfaction as vour Hop Bitters have. We 
take pleasure in speaking for their welfare, 


medicine las One 


as every one whe tries then is well satistied 
with their such remark- 
able cures have been made with them here 
that there are a number of earnest workers 


resulis. Several 


inthe llop Bitters cause. One person gained 


eleven pounds from taking only a tew 


bottles. SuitH & Tper. 
Bay Crry, Mire... Feb. 3, 1880, 
Hop Bitters Company—T think ait nos 
duty to send you a reeotmuend for the 
bennett of any person wishing to knew 
whether Hop Bitters are good ornmot. I 


know they are good lor general debility auc 
indigestion ;Streaythen the nervous 
tem and make mew life. DP reeciuimend tay 
pratt pits too tase Livetn. 
Don. A. PLATE, Treater of Chronie Diseases, 
Sturrenkiorn, Wis., Jan... bseo. 
Dheard ininy neighborhood that vour 
Hop Bitters was doing such a yreat deal ot 
good among the and attheted with 
most every Kind of disease, and as TP hia 
beer troubled for tliteen vears with meu 
ralvian and all kinds of rhrecsmatie Cotm- 
plants and kidney trouble, DP took one bot- 
tie aceording to directions. Tt at onee did 


“yy 


t 
S1OTK 


me ayreat deal of yood, and DT used) four 
bottles more, Dam an old tnan. teat) ato 
now aS well as [can wish. Tiere are seven 
oreight families inour place using Hop 
Bitters fortheir family medicine, and are 
so well satisfied with it they will use one 
other, One lady here has teem bedridden 
for years, is well and doing ber work from 


the use of three bottles, 


LEONARD WiHitBEeK. 
What it Did for an Old Lady. 

COSHOCTON STATION, N.Y... Dee. 2s “ 

teens A Tdtdseetee rr OF prereoprle had boerert sy 
ing your Bitters here, and with tarke 
fect \ lal 7 | ver sews 
had such an @ifect on ber that 4! is“ 
to dress herself and wala« about the house 


After taking two bottles more she was apl: 


| advertises to do,and more, 





to take careof her own room and walk out 
to her neighbor's, and has improved all the 
time since. My wite and children also bave 


' 
derived great benetit from their use. 


W. B. Hatuaway, Agt. U.S. Ex. Co. 


Honest Old Tim. 
(FORMAN, N. H., July 14, 1479. 
Gents— Whoever you are, I don't know ; 
but Iteel grateful to you to know that in 
this world of adulterated medicines, there 
is One Compound that proves and does all it 
Four yearwago 
Thad aslight shock of palsy, whieh un- 
nerved tne losuch an extent that the least 


| excitement would make me shake like the 


aygue. Last May I was induced to try Hop 
Hitters. IT used one bottle, but did not see 
any ¢c ange; another did so change my 
nerves that they are now as steady as they 
ever were. TItusedto ake both hands to 
write, but now iny good right hand writes 
this, Now, if vou continue to manutacture 
as honest and good an article as you do, 
you will accumulate an honest fortane,and 
conter the greatest blessings on your tel- 
low-inen that was ever conferred on tman- 
kind. 
Tim Buren. 





Anna Maria Krider, Wife of 
Tobias KH. 
CYUAMBERSHU RG, July 25, 1475. 

This is to lot the people know that I, An- 
na Maria Krider, wile of Tobias Krider, am 
DOW past seventy-lour years of age. My 
health has been very bad lor many years 
past. | was troubled with weakness, bad 
cough, dyspepsia, great debility and consti- 
pation of the bowels. I was so miserable | 
could eat nothing. Theard of Hop Bitters 
and was resolved to try them. T have only 
used three bottles, and [ feel wondertul 
good, well and strong again. My bowels 
are regular, any appetite good, and cough 
gone. Tthink it iny duty to let the people 


know how bad T wasand what the medicine . 


has done for me, so they ean cure theimn- 


| selves with it. 


My wife was troubled for years with blot- 
ches, moth patches, freckles and pituples 


lon her face, which nearly annoyed the lite 


out of her. She spent many dollars on the 
thousand infallable (7) cures, with nothing 
but injurious effects. AO lady friend, of 
Svracuse, N. Y., who had had similar ex 
veriepee and had been cured with Hop 
sitters, induced herto try it. One bottle 
haus oade her face us stnooth, fair and soft 
asachild'’s and given her such health that 
it secims almost «a toirache. 

A Mresapen OF CANADIAN PARLIAMENT, 





A Rich Lady's Experience. 

I travelled all over KBurope and other 
foreign countries at a cost of thousands of 
dollars in search of bealth and found it wot. 
J returaed discouraged and disheartened, 
and was restored to real youthful health 
and spirits with less than two botties of 
Hlop Bitters. LT hope others may profit: by 
my experience and stay at home, 


A Laby, Augusta, Me. 


Thad been sick and miserable so long, 
causipg inv busband so much trouble and 
expense, noone Knowing what ailed me. 1 
was so completely disheartened and dis. 
couraged that Tyot a bottle of Hop Bitters 
and used them unknown to my launly. I 


| soon began to iinprove and gained so fast 


that my husband and family thought it 
strange and unnatural, but when IT told 
them what had helped me, they sad, Hur- 
rah for Hop Bitters! long tnay they prosper, 
for they have toade mother well and us 
batpopry.’ ‘Tuk MorHer. 
My mother says flop Bitters is the only 


i thing that will keep her from her old and 


severe attacks of paralysis and headache. — 
hoe. Oswego Sun 
Leupprnarosn, Mirowu., Feb. 2, 1880, 
[have sold Hop Bitters for four years and 
thereis no imedieine that surpasses thei 
for bilious attacks, kidney complaints and 
inany diseases incident to this taolarial el 
H. T. ALEXANDER. 


a 


trate. 
i * 


“ORDER MED. One day Prince Bistnarck 
wolking with the Muoperor of Russiagin 
the suiamoer parden of St. Petersburg, when 
coming upon a sentinel in the centre of a 
lawn, he took the liberty of inquiring whys 
toe inan Was placed there. The Euiperor 
did not Know. “Phe adjutant did not Know 
Dire sentinel) didi met Know, exeept tbat lie 
had been ordered there, The adjutant was 
then despatched to ask the ollleer of the 


wits 


wateh, Whose reply tallied with the senti- 
nels — *Oodered,.’ Curiosity awakened, 
Military reeords were searched without 
vielding any satisfactory solution, At last 


an old serving-tnan Was routedout, Whe re 
tiemibered teartug bis lather relate that thir 


Kiopress Catherme PL, one hundred vears 
avo, trad found a Snows trop one Chaat particu 
lar spot, and given fers lo protect it fro 


being plucked. Ne olher device could te 
thought of than puardiog t by @& Sentinet. 
Phe order once issued wieft in foree tora 
eentury. 

—_— © <> 
WHA’ ~ the difference between a du! 
! vwlbov? None; for they tent 

a * oo 

, i; 

ed against “Bilters Sinee his cure he 


says none need tear but trustin Hop Bu- 


tera. 





eee Mycammaels 
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OUR HAPPY FAMILY. 





BY JULIA GODDARD. 


THE KANGAROOS STORY-—[cCONTIN’D. } 


(PVE seasons are all wrong here, like the 
wind and the sux. 

“Some months ago, I heard the peo- 
plein the Gardens wishing each other a 
bear | Christinas.’ 

“Why, there was snow 
and the water in 
with tee, 

“It could not be Christinas, which, as 
every one knows, is the hottest time of the 
veaur. 

“Atleast, it issoin Australia, where the 
neasons know how to behave themselves, 
aud of eourse it ought to be so bere, 

“But, really, Amecieris sucha very odd 
country that we cannot be surprised at any- 
Lianne. 

“Shortly after Teame he 
were kind enough to give 
and cherries 

“Well, TE picked then 
beyan lo eat one, | nearly 
Lererthe. 

“There was a stone inside it. 

“Now, who would have expected to find 
astone tside «a fruit? . 

“The proper place forthe stone is outside 
the fruit,just stuck on the end,where every 
one can see it, 

“Now that Thbaveshown vou what anodd 
eountey this is, Powill tell you 
about iy own country, and our way eof 
there, 


on the ground, 
wy trough was covered 


resome children 
bine sconnee: polantnnss 


up, and when I 
broke one of inv 


scorer tla tay 
lise’ 


“ON courwe, there are ples tviof places in 
Australia abl ospreouled owathh  tretases sid 
fenees, and rowis; but where TO lived tie 


eountevossopen for mites and tuthes, as Lar 
as VOU Can See in every direetion. 


“Astor ous, there are theusands pon 
thousands of ts. 
“Phave beard iaiv porents: sav that met 


many Vvears ago, we had the country entire 
Iv tos Onn dv eos, 

“We bad our enemies, as every 
and the worst of Cheeta were Che tepen. 

“Now Pthank that nen are oo  tiistake al- 
tegetiper, teatorl veo tinct) teaver tinea, bet 
theevten bee telah. Dbhee thee sw... 

* Am tee Wopiter taneti, Threw are oa 
titties we than the blacks. 

Piiee hk ten wet along very well 
Sheep, or cows, or houses, or those dreadful 


ome bias, 


thousand 


rmsie 


ys 
thoes, 


*Poere is cne thing DT have observed about 


these strane ereatures whiel are brought 
Presson coldest polices, 
“Phe qiother-cnitoaa'’s have tot the least 


tdeaoottaking care of chem vote, 
Ut DP teed trot seen tower aad over 

Toccetabeb trot beawer Peebbe weed thieat 

sotehd bee se) selfish. 
‘Put itis recaliy 


agenda, 
the tiothers 


wo ohaet, Cleat ono tepatter 





} 
| 


THE SATURDAY 


“There were soine big trees near the wa- 
ter, and when he had reached the trees, ny 
father stood upright with his lack aainst 
one of them, so that the dogs could not at 
tack him trom bebind. 











EVENING POST. 





“They are thinking of it now in Austra 
Jia."’ : 

“Tam sure that is odd,” whispered Eva 
to the elephant. 


“Don't say so to the kangaroo," whispered 


“Ile was nearly eight feet high when | the elephant. 
standing up, se vou see What a fine Boomer | Then be ssid aloud— 
he was. “It's time to be moving. ; 

“As the first dog aprancy at him, he gave | ea! nood-by e for the present, friend kange 
justone kick and killed the dog on the | re 


syprot. 


“Here T must tell you that the triddle toe | 


ofa kangaroo hasat the tip avery long 
aud sharp claw, which will cut like one of 
your knives, 

“Sometimes when a black man has killed 
a Boomer, he euts off these claws, 
themon the end of long sticks, and 
kills kKanyaroos with them. 

“Well, as soon as he had killed the first 
dog, he picked up the second in his arins 
squeezed it so tightly that it could bite, and 
sprany away lw the water with the dog in 
his arins, 


fastens | 
then , 


Li 

“We shall meet at supper.” 

Again the kangaroo nodded, and then he 
disappeared into the recesses of his den. 

“T saw the sea-lion this morning,  — con- 
| tinued the elepbant,as they marched along, 
‘and I promised to take you to Kee 
him.” 

“Why, bow did you know we were cotn- 
ing?’ exclaimed Jett; “you could not pos- 
sibly tell.” 

The elephant looked comically at hin @ 
iInoment. . 

“Birds in the air told me.” said he,curtly; 
“and was T net walting for you on the ver- 


“As soon as he reached the water he | race?” 
jumped in as far as he could, popped the “Were you really? 
dog into the water, and held hin down “How good of you. r 
With one of bis feet. “But | am afraid that we shall tire 
“The third dog swam towards iny father, | you.” ; 
but was afraid to come close to him, and “That would be odd indeed,” said the 
swan back to the shore, where he couid do | elephant. 


nothing but bark. 

“The animal was so frightened as seeing 
both its comrades Killed that it) prudently 
ran away, and iny father rej Yoed us at his 
lcisure, 

“Weean all swim well, and wy father | 
was a very fine swiuiiner. 

“On swam more than | 
twountles, ball the distance being against a 

bret wand Uliatteent the waves dashing in 


sis 


one oeeasion he 


me, 
“Ttisne wonder that when 
wre so active, T saould want 


KalAreos | 
to streteh mv 


| leus, | 


); vou T saw? 


] 
Without 


Whether the voor animal bea borse, or ian) 


cow, orasheen, or «ado, it abwavs 
Forbboese TUM depettner cabeouat, 

“Nonmeot the Austealoon taothers are sel- 
fish enough to leave thom elitldrenm to tivear 
COW ED proce pittle leas. 

“bivery one of our taothers has a pice 
sar eradle in fromtot herand always car- 
ries beer bealobess aabeout waitle beer. 

“AL first the baby never leaves the eradle, 
eootigh toeat os i 
just puts dts bead out ot the cradle and cab 
the tender lopsol tie Vvoutig pruss 
blades, 

“AS IL rows Stronger it comes out of the 
wr wdleywtid juiiips uleout ou the ground wear 
1s tother, 


Porat weber bl ds bony Iss, 


ries 


“Suppose Chat the mother is 
by atuan, or sole of the borrid 
anows how to betuave herselt, 

“Tt she were asheep, ora eow, she would 
runaway, ane line Vetting one wold 
torunatter ber; ane Vout One cau 
not run se fast as sire does, they will both 
be caught 

“But, being a Kanwaroo, she 
ter. 

“She tells her little one to jeup inte the 
eradle, and away she poos with ow. 

Ooo bere cuca Vert Sete thers Mueh Super- 
lor Australia is to Atmerioa. 

“Powish vou eould usin our own 
eountry, and notin this little piaee, where 
one cannot inake ewen a decent jamip, ana 
have no chat ce of showluy bow last we can 
rut. 

“We ean tight, too when running is of te 
use. 

“You should bave seen how 
fought three dogs that a horrid 
set at liitis. 

*He was a Boomer, and one of the 
and handsomest of los kind. 

“ne day we were quictiv feeding, when 
we heard the barking of dogs. 

“My motuer called to me. 


dogs, she 


lave 
as Llee 


bet- 


knows 


sere 


mv father 
White taan 


fhuest 


“T jumped into iny cradle, and off we 
set. 

“Now, ny mother did not happen to be 
perticularly strong, and she found that 
she could not carry ime very imuch 
farther, 

“So she asked what she was todo and ty 
father thought of a good plan. ; 

“So, JUSL aS We came to acluinp of trees 
w ie we were hidden for A moment frown 

the «herp Liner wave a great ul 

Dh a xs | \ ! rt ! rf . * al "sist al 
done, and went on aft nv fut 

“He knew that he could run faster than 


the dogs, and wanted todraw them = as tar 
as possible from inv nother and me, and 
also to get out of reach of the white man. 

“Thew he nade for a large piece of sbal- 
low water of which be knew, 


lias to, 
} above, and their begs are 
arts bower than 


| trae 


frigghterped | 


| 
| 


| plenty of dead 


“So, one day, just as the keeper opened | 
the vate. Djucipedon him, Knocked hit | 
clown, ane sainpered away all over the 
yp! fave’, ; 

“Thad pot tiueh time tor taking notice of 
theother animals, because a muomber of 
Keepers ran atler mre, 

“Bat Thad 


hrotises Weep 


a good seamper round the 
the elephants live, down 
through a reat hole, whieh DT heard people 
call atinnel, and past some large cages of | 
WHithals whiel set up a horrid roaring when 
they heard the moise. 

“Alb atonce To stopped ; 


for what) think 

“There were vetually some swans of the 
proper color, real black swans! 

“Ol course they came frousmy own dear 
countey, and of eourse, LT eould not pitss 
theo Without Speaking (> theta. 

“But just as we were beginning our talk, 
akeeper came ap slily behind ime, threwa 
rope over ine, and so iny ramble was at an 
end. | 

“Did wou think that some of us can climb 


trees ? 


branches as easily as on round 
Tree-eitabin Katigareocs are quite black 
shorter and their 
of tue Kiatyaroos 


“Yes, weean, and weean jump about the 
| 


Lbpeosee 
that iveoon the wround, 
Then, there are others that 
the roeks, especially Llrose 
POU TILAIDD ranges, 
They live in ereviees of the rocks, and 
thostly stay at nome in the davtinnie, 
“Sometimes the black men trv to sinoke 
then out by taking great fires at the en- | 
of their lotres. 
sut the kangaroos are clever enouwh to 


live 
ot 


among 
our preat 


have several doors to) them homes, so that 
they eam slip out and escape from the 
simoke, 

“These creatures are very active, and 


ean climb trees nearly as well as) the Tree 
Kan aro, 
ther veou 
here? 
“Well, one dav, while we 
feeding, a number of black 
outot the grass all round us, 
*Weconld not tell which way to ran,and 
so we all huddled up together in confu- 
sion 
“Then 
us. 
“Some 


Want to know how |] eame 


were quietly 
tien jumped 


the black men threw sticks at | 
of them were very long, and 
When they hita Kangaroo they went through 
hitin. 


“Others were short and thick, and others 


“No,T shall trot back,and take you where 
there are colored jountains olaying every- 
where. 

“They look like showers of rubies and 
emeralds, and the shrubs are covered with 
yolden dew-drops. 

“Tt won't seem a step to vou, for it’s all 
enchanted ground to-night.” 

Of course it was, and the distance appear- 
ed to be really so short that Jeff and Eva 
were quite surprised when they arrived at 
Lhe sea-lion’s pond. 


| [To Be CONTINUED.) 


oe oe 
LITTLE BOY BLUE. 


PIVKIN,. 


RY 


OT the identical one that slept under 
the haystack while the cows trampled 


v 
\ the corn 
: ‘ 


No, indeed, he was quite too wide awake 


for that! 


Our litth: Boy Blue had another name, 
but he was seldom ealled by it, and did not 
much like itawhen he was. 

For when he heard people say “John Al- 
lison Ware!’ he krew that he was in mis- 
chief, and justice was about to be meted 
unto him. 

Why was he called little Boy Blue? 

secause when he was a tiny baby his eves 
were so very blue—*real ultramarine,’’ 
Aunt Sue sad; but baby only wrinkled 
his nose at the long word, and tnamina 
siniled. 

However, the eyes kept their wonderful 


' color as the baby grew up, so the name war 
| kept too, 


toy Blue had four sisters—three older, 
one younger than himself. 

He used sometimes to wish for a brother, 
but mostivy he was too busy to worry over 
trifles. 

Ile had so mmuch to do the days were not 
long enough. 

He hadto work in his garden; it was 
about as large asa poecket-handkercbief, but 
it required a great deal of care. 

Ile bad to feed the kitty, help shell peas 


| for dinner. 


Above all, he had to help Jotham. 

What Jotham would have done without 
his help I cannot tell. 

With it he keptthe garden in order, 
mended the broken tools, made sleds, sk1p- 
ping-ropes, swings, carts, and baby-houses 
for the tive little Wares. 

If Jotham could not have got along with- 
out Boy Blue, lam sure the little Wares 
would have sadly missed Jotham. 

One day Jothain was making a sled for 
Klsie. 

It was June, and people do not usually 
wish to slide on the daisies and clover, but 
Jotham liked to get tuings finished early. 

I suppose he Knew, too,that when Elsie’s 
sled was done he would bave to make one 
apiece tor Lill, for Dora, for Boy Blue, and 
for Little Tot; 80, perhaps he thought from 
June to Deceinber was not too long atime 
tor so much work. 

The sled was ready to be painted, and 
blue paintin a nice little bucket witha 





were bent. 

‘One of them hit) meon the 
knew nothing more until 1 found 
Iving on the ground with my legs tied. 

Both ty parents were killed,and I think 
that 1 was the only one who escaped with 
life. 

“The black man who had knocked 
down Was going to kill ine when he saw ne 
nove, 

“Butthen he thought that there were 
kengaroos for eating, and 
that he miyht inake some money 
nytne alive and selling ime 
Thbali. 


by keep- 
to a white 


‘TL was put into a ship,taken over the sea, 


tid brousht into this very odd country, 
Where Lsuppose I shall end my days. 
‘And that is the end of mv story.” 
Thook you,” said Jeth — ; 
] like yourstoryv verv much, and I don’t 
er lever should have ‘earned balf so 
‘ | yy om in all y life if I 
~ n yar S KrMOW more aDOUT 
ly . ves Chan my one els 1Oes, 
The Kathwaroo nodded, pleased at the re- 
tiia©rk. 
“What a pity aninals can’t write books,” 
sald Jeff. 
“They wiil in time,” replied the kanga- 
roa: 
= 
a 


‘ 8h ee ree 
* Lo oat Se lea ae AES ‘ 


head, and 1 | 
invself 


ine 
| 


' 
| 
This he did, | 


sinall brush in it was waiting tor the 
| sled. 

Boy Blue stood by helping. 

Just then somebody cailed Jotham into 
the house. 

“IT might paint a little until he comes 
back,’’ thought Boy Blue. 

“Don't tiuk I'd better, maybe. 

“Elsie said blue stripes; ’baps I shouldn’t 
get then even. 

“oF am 1” 

The blue eyestwinkled and the funny 
little mouth was puckered in a round, rosy 
button as their owner considered the mat- 
ter. 

“I might practice first,’’ said Boy Blue. 

So he tugyed the paint-bucket down from 
the bench. 

Hie slopped a little over, too. 

It did vot fall on his trousers, 

Tieyv were short and fastened at the knee 
With three buttons, 

Phe blue splashes the white 


were on 





stockings below the trousers, and Boy Blue 
“Butthey will wash,”” said he to him- 
self. 
Then Bov Blue and the paint-bucket 


walked off behind the tool-house; that was 
| & good place w practice, because the clap- 
boards Were so sinootb and of a nice gray 
| color,on which the blue paint showed bean- 


j thfrab bars 








“I'll make five stripes, ‘cause I’m °; 
five vears old,” thought Boy Blue. — 

The tirst were crooked, and he had to 
make five inore. 

They were too long, so he inade some 
shorter ones, 

Soon all the side of the tool-house as high 
as his short arm could reach was painted in 
blue stripes. 

“If Tonly bada ladder!” mused Boy 
Blue. 

“Fink I'd better get one.”’ 

He trudged into the shed, still carrying 
the paint-bucket. 

It was not so full now as when Jotham 
leit it, and did not slop inuch. 

There was no ladder in the shep, so he 
went on into the barn. 

“Onuf!oul”’ grunted Piggy White, hear- 
ing steps and expecting dinner. 

“I'm ubsy now, Piggy White,” said Boy 
Blue, looking over the side of the pen; 
“I'in painting. 

“Oh my, Piggy White! you'd look just 
beautiful if you only had some blue 
stripes!" 

Piggy White was a young pig, quite clean 
and pretty ; the little Wares imade a pet of 
him. 

He had a fresh straw bed every night,and 
Jotham took a deal of care to keep his house 
tidy. 

He was 80 accustomed to visits froin the 
children he only gently grunted in reply to 
Boy Blue’s reinark. 

‘The next thing seen of that small lad he 
had climbed over, and was as busy over 
Piggy White ashe bad been on the tool- 
house. 

Piggy liked to have his back rubbed, and 
was very quiet while Boy Blue painted 
a long stripe down his spine and shorter 
ones across his sides. 

“Piggy White, if you wig your tail w l 
fink I'll seold. 

“I want to paint the end of it.” 

By this time there was not much paint in 
the bucket, but there was a great deal on 
Boy Blue’s bands, on his stockings, on the 
short trousers, and on the front of bis little 
blouse. 

“Hin!” said Boy Blue,s:ddenly looking 
up; “I fink—Jotham, I fink I’ve got 
frough.”’ 

“The land of liberty !”’ said Jothain,look- 
ing down. 

“You’re blue, sure enough.” 

Then he picked up the little workman 
and carried him into the house. 

W ben inainina had been out and looked 
at the tool-house and Piggy White, and had 
come in and looked at Boy Blue, she caid 
what she had said about five hundred 
times: 

“I don’t know what I shall do with 
you!’’ 

But she did, for she told Nurse Norah to 
give him a bath. 

When he had been scrubbed and rubbed 
and dried, and stood very red and warin w 
have his head brushed, he sobbed— 

“Somebody didn’t ought to look after me 
better !’’ 

“Sure, 'twould take a paycock’s ppane 
more, to look alter such a stirabout 

“Now run, see the organ-than with your 
sisters, and be good,” said Novah. 

Theo -inan carried a monkey, and 
the monkey carried a tambourine, with 
which be played such pranks the '‘ittle 
Wares fel] otf the steps one after another 1n 
tits of laughter, and Boy Blue decided at 
once to buy that inonkey if he could. 

So when the organ-inan went away, Boy 
Blue followed. 

Only Tot saw hitn go, for the others were 
running back to the uursery to see if the 
dolls were awake. « 

And Tot could not inake people under- 
stand what ber little lisping tongue meant 
to Say. 

It grew late and later; it was almost 
dark. 

Boy Blue did not come home, 

They began to wonder. 

They beyan to be anxious, 

They began to look for him. 

They called his name everywhere. 

They shouted— 

‘Little Boy Blue! Boy Blu-u-u-ue! Boy 
Blu u-u-ue!” 

He did not come. 

They though’, What if he should never 
come k? 

Mauuima cried. 

“Somebody has stolen him,’ said poor 
Norah. 

“He is drowned.” 

‘“‘He is run over.”’ 

“He is——”’ 

“Here he is!” 

So he was! 

They had looked everywhere and inquir- 
ed of everybody, and given up in des- 
pair. 

Papa and Jotham had gone to get help in 
searching for hiim. 

Maimina was in distreas. 

And there little Boy Blue vane walk.ug 
into the house hiiuself! 

‘Where have you been?’ cried the 4s- 
ters. 

He had followed the monkey unti! he 
was tired, had come back unseen and got 
into the hammock in the orchard, and hud 
been asleep there ever since. 

“And we just crazed about ye, ye bad 
boy!" said Norah, while mamma buyyed 


hitn. 

“You needn't fink I'd get losk,” said Boy 
Blues ro idly. 

**T don’t do such ings. I want sy Sip 
per.” 

He had it. 


But at our house we stil! keep asking vhis 
question ; 
**What shall we do 
With little Boy Biue?: 


a 














& #010 affectation tn everything. 
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BETTER THINGS. 


BY G. PD. 





Better to smell the violet cool, than sip the clowing 


wine ; 

Better to hark a hidden brook, than watch a diamond 
shine. 

Retter the love ofagentie heart, than beauty's fa- 
vores proud ; ° 


Better the rose’s living seed, than roses in a crowd, 
Better to love in loneliness, than to bask in love all 


day; 

Ketter the fountain in the heart, than the fountain by 
‘the way. 

Ketter be fed by mother’s hand, than eat alone at 
will; 


Better to trust in good than say, ‘‘My goods my store- 
house fll.** 


Better to be a little wise, than in knowledge to 
abound: 

Better tu teach a child, than toil to fill perfection's 
round. 


Better to sit at a master's feet, than thrilla listening 
State : > 

Better to suspect that thou art proud, than to be sure 
tLat thou art «reat. 


Better to walk the real unseen, than watch the hours 
event; 

Better the ‘*Well done!’ 
with shouting rent. 


at the last, than the air 


Betterto have a quiet grief, than a hurrying de- 
light: 

Better the twilight of the dawn, than the noonday 
burning bright. 


Better a death when work is done, than earth's most 
favored birth: 
Better a child in God's great house, than the king of 
all the earth. ; 
i ee 


CONIURERS’ TRICKS. 





examination, in which the projectile 
drops into a secret chamber by the action 
of springs on the pulling of the trigger, 
will be beneath the consideration of the 
true artist, as well as being dangerous 
in the highest degree. The mode ot per- 
forming this surprising trick at the present 
day is as follows: One member of the au- 
dience places in the pistol or rifle—an ordi- 
nary one—a charge of real powder; a sec- 
ond is asked to choose and privately: mark 
« real bullet from a box of such, which he 
himself drops into the barrel, and a third 
rams the whole t#ghtly down with a rain- 
rod, either retaining possession of the wea- 
pon from that moment, or passing it to 
some one else. But in the act of moving 
from No. 1 to No. 2—that is to say, be- 
tween the introduction of the powder and 
the ball—the performer, while calling gen- 
eral attention to, and laying great stress 
upon the circumstance that three or four 
people take part in the loading, and not one 
only, who might be a confederate, slips into 
the barrel a little tube about an inch in 
length, which slides down to the charge,and 
afterwards receives the bullet. This tube, 
closed at one end, is of just such a size, 
shape, and color as to fit on the end of the 
ramrod, and be brought away with it with. 
out being noticeable. It is disengaged by 
the wizard, and the ball secured as he walks 
back to the stage, and is put inside the lips 
in readiness in the very act of showing that 
the mouth is empty. 

The great difficulty which occurs in the 
execution of this feat is to induce the cas- 
ual spectator to take deljperate aim at one’s 
face; so impressed is he, asa rule, that the 
weapon he holds is genuinely loaded, that 
he hesitates to let fly at the performer, and 
will rather let fly in the air. This,of course, 
spoils the effect altogether, unless the con- 
jurer has presence of mind enough to pre- 
tend to catch the bullet as it falls. 

Houdin, who was pre-eminent for neat- 
ness and finish, used to conclude this trick 
by making a long palaver about the mys- 
terious properties of lead in extracting vital 
essences from the body; then firing the bul- 
let himself at a whitewashed wall, and pro- 
ducing thereon a splash of red, the ball 
having been exchanged this time for 4 
hollow shell of black wax filled with a 
blood-colored liquid. 

Only a short time ago a son of the famous 
Houdin executed in Paris a very pretty lit- 
tle trick. Coming forward on the stage as 
the curtain rose, he made an amusing in- 
troductory speech, with much characteris- 


Mr tacos pistols, not permitting 


tic gesticulation, hand entended and shoul 


lers shrugged up to his “ars ther a 
hreathed » } - 

PCAtnCcu OFF LIS £ 

vanished. The gloves—I g« from 


terwards—had no backs tothem, and wers 
secured only by the tips of the fingers, 
which barely covered the nails; a piece of 
strong elastic ran in a hem round the mar- 
gin of each and kept them in position, the 
end passing up the sleeve, to be attached to 


the back of the vest. 
the fingers, therefore, freed them, and 
caused them to fly away with lightning ra- 
pidity; but everything depended on the 
palms being alone exposed, Frenchman 
like, all the time. Address is more than 
half the battle which the magician has to 
fight single-handed with the army of wateh- 
ful eves which encompass him. 

A good story was going the rounds of the 
papers some monthsage to the eflect that 


giving a private representation before the 
Patagonian chiefs, and, though exerting 
his wonderful abjlities to the utmost, was 
somewhat annoyed at the stolidity, and ap 
parent lack of surprise with which they re- 
ceived the marvels displayed. 
gold and packs of cards were made to fall 
irom their ears and noses, dozens of eggs 
from their pockets, and live canaries from 
their hair, and still they sat on undismayed. 
At last, afler the entertainment was over, it 
was discovered that one of them’ had ab 
atracted a valuable gold watch from the 
Professor's pocket while the latter was dis- 
engaging a miraculous fowl from 


the say 


sion by annexing a handkerchief and pen. 


cil. case. cS a 
<> « 


(brains of | (bold. 


To enjoy to-day, stop worpying about to 
morrow, 

Life is a school; we are perverse scholars 
to the last, and require the rod, 

Don't drink ice-water by the glass, but 
take it in sips, a swallow ata time. 

Patience is not passive; on the contrary, 
it is active, it ls concentrated strength. 

rere is poetry and there is beauty in 
real svinpathy; but there ts moresthere is action. 

Earn your own bread,and see how sweet 
it will be! 
will be: 

There is seldom a line of glory written 
upon earth's face but a line of suffering runs parallel 
with it. 

There is nothing here below, which is 
staple except Christianity. This; alone ts immutable, 
like its author, 

Each of us ought to strive for excellence 
in one thing: but we also need ‘ta little knowledye'* 
| in many others, 

Purity, sincerity, obedience, and self- 
surrender—these are the marble steps that lead to the 
spiritual temple, 

The bad and vicious may be boisterously 
gay and vulgarly humorous, but they are 
never truly cheerful. 

Rage and frenzy will pull down more in 
half an hour than prudence, deliberation and fore- 
sight can build up in a hundred years. 

There is no policy like politeness; and a 
good manner isthe best thing inthe world to get a 
good name or to supply the want of it. 

Every man needs a true inward 
hood, All the elements that are in us are 
cant except as they stand related to that. 

It is the performance of every duty, and 
the exercise of every function in the fullest manner 
that constitute a happy aud waluable life. 

Inborn ability is a precious boon; when 
it is sapposed to coinpensate for painstaking indus- 
try or studious preparation, it loses all prestige 

The mere wants of nature, even when 
nature is refined by education, are few and simple; 
but the wauts of prideand selfelove are insatiable. 

Blessings may appear under the shape of 
pains, losses and disappointments; but 
have patience, and he will see them in the proper fig- 
ure. 

While it is true that happiness is the best 
soll for virtue, it Is also true that the virtue which can 
flourish in no other poll is unworthy of its name. 

It is one thing to love truth, and to seek 
it, for its own sake; and quite another to weleome as 
much of it as tallies with our lmpression= and vreju- 
dices. 

The history of every discovery, of every 
enterprise of benevolence, of every reform, i. the 
history of tloiland watching through long discourage- 
ments, 

Wrong-doing is a road that may open 
fair, but It leads to troubleand danger. Weli-doing, 
however rough and thorny first, surely leads to pleas- 
| ant places. 

Employment, which has been called ‘*Na- 
ture’s physician,’ isso essential to human hayppi- 
Dese that indolence ts justly considered as the mother 
of misery. 


seldom or 


man- 
insignifi- 


let a man 





No preacher is listened to but Time, 
which gives us the same train and turn of thought 
that elder people have tried in vain to put into oar 


beads before. 


Prayer is the peace of our spirit, the stil] 


es 


r 
a 


: of dispiaving «reat rag 
dom: but every hour iu the day offer o a 


show our good nature. 
Our laughing, if it be loud and high,com 
monly ends in 2 deep sigh; and ail the instances of 


pleasure have a sting, though they carry beauty on 
, the face, and sweetness on the lip. 


Showers of 


age breast; and that the untutored mind of 
another had led him to improve the occa- 
| 


A slight flexure of | 


Hermann, while on the River Plata. was | 


Femininities. 
What is the most uncertain thing in life? 


\ woman's age, 


A young lady is not like a tree. You can 
hot estimate herage by counting her rings. 


A blush is modesty’s head-light; but a | 


good many trains run without head-lights. 


One ot the most beautiful of English la- 
dies wears a fur fez over blonde haltr, 
fea-tive look, 


It gives her a 


The most difficult arithmetic that a man 
has to face is when he tries to reconcile a @) salary 
with a €0) wife, 

A woman of sense is not ashamed of pov. 
erty or of contessing to lt, but her taste 
to keep the marks of it out of sight, 

A Southwark woman tried to drown her 
self ina pint basin, but her nose was se long that she 
couldn't get her mouth into the water, 

“Mal” exclaimed a youngster at a party, 
poluting to au elaborate epergne in the middle of the 
table, “have you hired that’ Ll never saw it 
fore.** 


induces her 


bee 


“The dearest.object to me on earth is my 
wife, ‘sald Jones, **Well, I'm pret v close to you, '* 
said Sinith, 


‘for the dearest to me is iny wite’s ward- 


revbee,* = 


There is a female barber in Haley, Idaho, 


who makes fjaday, She is pretty, and eharyes 2 


| cents tor a shave, while the wale tonsortal artiats wet 


Just returned from a tour of Ewypt. 


but ten. 


‘*No,’’ said a New York belle, who had 
"No, IT didn't 


xo tothe Red sea. Ked, you know, doesn't agree 


with my complexion,** 





Work, and see how well and cheerfat you | 


“Am [ hurting you?’’ asked a dentist of 
a lady whose teeth he was filling, and who was emit- 
ting horrible groans. 
groan!” was the reply. 

We hear of a woman who applied for a 
situation as car-driver, Being asked if 
manage mules, she scorntully replied: 
I’ve had two husbands, '* 


"4 course I 


ahe 


No girl, whether trom the lowest or high- 
est position, is fit tu become a wife, a mistress of the 
home, who has not been carefully 
accomplishments of the kitehen, 


Several of our exchanges are devoting 
considerable space to the linportance 
iris’? [ts no use, We don't want 
The raw damsel is good enough. 

By the ancient laws of Hungary, a man 
convicted of bigamy was compellel to live with both 
wives in the same house, Asa consequence the crime 
was exceedingly rare in that country 


of ‘cooking 
them couked, 


Victoria, 


vin.. 


There were more marriages in 


Australia, in bor, thanin any previous year, 


ist. Women have ceased to be scarce in the colony, 
and now outnumber the men by one hundred and 
eight to one hundred, 

“Do you know in what) month of the 
vear my wife talks the least?’* ‘Well, L suppose 
when she catches cold and loses her voiee.** ‘Not at 


all. Itisin February.’* ‘'Why is that?’’ ‘Because 


it has the fewest days." 

This is the season when little girls jump 
rope all day long and live through it, aud these little 
virls were born of mother’s who can’t walk half a 
“juare without being ‘tired tu death." But little 
girls don’t wear corsets, 

A Western paper thus describes oscula- 
tlon in itetown: “‘When «a Bodie girl is embraced 
she wants todo all the kissing herself, and the 
she makes resembles the report of a slapjack striking 
ayvainst a dintng-room door,’’ 

At one of the schools in Cornwall the in 
epector asked the children if they could quote any 


nolwe 


text of Seripture which forbade a man having two 
wives, One ot the children sagely quoted iu reply 
the text: ‘‘No wan can serve two masters. "’ 


The forthcoming coronation festivities at 
Moscow are reported to be greatly stimulating ee 
trade in false Jewelry. One lady, attached to the 
Kussian Court, has ordered @14,000 worth of then, 
and wentin person to Parts to seleet the de- 
bigtin. 

A few nights ago the two daughters of 
Dr. Baird, of Hot Springs, Arkansas, upon retiring, 
took the usual look under the bed fora burglar, 
They screamed and 


and 
to their astonishment found him 
and tie 


rai coutol the fellow escaped unrecog- 


nized, 


According to the London Court Journal, 


the instituthon pf bronze earrings, with ‘'Merit’’ en- 
. 


revo, 


vraved on them, bes eald to be contemplated ty the 
authorithes. 
male nurses who have 


hospital service during war. 


These ornaments are tobe given to fe- 


distinguished themerclves in 


A young lady, after some six months of 
blissfully happy wedded life, inquired eayerty of a 
lady friend possessing ripe experience how she should 
best retain the affections of ber lord and master, so a= 
to ensure a prolongation of the happy state of af- 
fairs. ‘The pointed reply was, ‘Feed the 
brute!* 


A jolly old uncle has been relating some 


friend's 


incidents of bis eartier life to his nephew. ‘or all 
the women youever met, uncle,’* save the young 
man, ‘by whieh were you the most acrnuck?** ‘'By 
your aunt, my boy--by your aunt!’ replies the old 
yeotieoman, dropping bis volee, and feeling the back 
of his head tenderly. 

“The general opinion which ranks van 
ity among the lighter feelings of humanity, commits 
aseriogus mi«take,"" saves a new novelist Vanity 
wautse nothing but the motiee power tu deve t 
a yhute wickedtne Vauity can tn av age 

pus and diabelicall¢’ crue What are the twotyy 

a i: whet ta 1 
abu 
ing and eering use Le a ima « 
wearied and worn by tire tolls of t in . » 
soothiog Isa word dictated by a goud dispusitiou! It 
is sunshine falling on bis heart Hie is happy, and 


the cares of iife are furgeticon, 


educated In all the | 


12 





| News Notes, 


The United States lems cover 
mili«, 


1 in) 
Cincinnati has had 79 murders and ove 
| hanging tuten sears 

Omaha produces a sixth of all the leu 
used in the United states, 
| The Bishop of Bohemia has declared 

Spiritualists guilty of heresy, 

A new ray andl tlie colored buy iu 

| strovylug the grain in California. 
Drowning was a military punishment 
mentioned in the charter of Kiehard I 


Four small studs, instead of one, are now 
worn in the shirt-front by the blowls in Paris. 

The Meteor, the new steamer which was 
to cross the veean In Ove days, proves a « omplete Cail- 
ure. 

Thirty women are employed in a shirt 
factory tn Lyun, Mass., and all of them are divorced 
' wives, 


The income the Pope could have from the 
Itallan (eoverwinent, If he chose ty take the money, t« 

| 98%), COD, 
Elder Stratton, a Baptist 
recentiv died in Cineinnath, had married about tio 


couples, 


cover their burial 


material, 


In Rie Janciro they 
caskets with black, 
with wilt thasel. 


red, or violet loorde pet 


A coal dealer in a Connecticut town pre 
sents hall aton of coal toevery newlyemarriod com 
ple in the place, 

An advertisement ina New York 


offers atamlly monument ia exchange 


paper 


for a gold 
watch and chain 


An 


sippl is called the trood Rule, 


‘(Ob wotin the least: Lloveto | 


the Missi« 


because It works equally 


eccentric steamboat on 


well both ways. 


Erec‘ion of buildings at night by 
| of the eleetrie Hight 
| over the country, 


Thenatis 


Is becoming quite common all 


New 
York Flevated Kailroad stations, belog cheaper than 
| was or electricity, 


| Kerosene is being used to light) the 


A Nevada Indian has just been awarded 


615,400 damages from the Southern DPacititc KMailroad 
for the loss of a foot, 
About one soldier in every five on the 


frontier becomes a deserter, andone man tu sia of 


| the army aa whole 


A London paper publishes an article from 


atierman pliistolan tu tavorot roller-skating as an 


exercise for children 


It is estimated that there are 1.200 towns 
westof the Mississippl 
preaching of any kind, 


River without elurehes cvs 


In Japan last vear 2,245,214 


potehed, & 


mesayes were de eout, of which 


were in the native tongue, 


ver 


At a wood-cutting contest in MeKean 


county, this State, recently, (wo women won the tiret 


prize for cross-cut sawlnug. 
Mexican City authorities put a policeman 


on each horse-car, to see that It does not earry more 


passengers than It can seat. 


It is noticed as a curious fact that the 
people who live at watering places all the year round 
never think of taking a bath 


A Pioche, Nev., Chinaman recently ate, 
ona wageratone meal, nine bowls of thee snd « 
four and a hall pound cliches, 

A Georgia bottle of whisky, found in the 


wall of an old Court house, wal a vears old. That 


Was as Old as lt Was allow 

The 
granuta bounty 
duced before the proper authoritive 


Pte yet 


law makers of New 


of ten cent fers er 


Hampshire 


lead oro® pre 


Indians in 
fourth 


There are about one thousand 
Ma- achen 


families and th 
The late A. OH 


to lyey ite” i i to 


at "i Miveat > th meotey wa 


etts repre uta 


teeta lifters 


‘titing al as thay 


it tritees 


of 


enable 


Stephens, (reorgin 


1} 


. 
loaned tones 
yetanied 
paid, 


(ieorge Fo Kyle, aged 14 Was recent 
married in Covington, K te Mi Liszie Hf ee 
head, awed it Phe parent tite s the ‘ “ 
present 


A little boy in South Carolina ta 
Board of borety 


sions, the proceeds of the sale of « 
‘ 


one nundred dollars to the 
atiary fee ‘ 


tev bebinewe dt. 


Springfield is the <hire town of a small 


istrict in Mia wae isett anvlata aie t 
Supretae Court tbeld there recent Br diver . 
granted 

Phe police of Minneapolis, Ming have 
been ordered to halt pedestrians found int ' 
alter midnight, and to compel them to give + ‘ i 
rate acernut of thethecelve 

An Englishman Who Wears a Copel ino 
der to recuace saist. ands 
tighter tha i , ! ‘ at tlie ‘ ‘ 
tieetas ds rather 4 ’ 

A New © lean horse Car line issued an 
order? thre ‘ ! r mohing om 60 
ear ‘ if ‘ atvie su + @ Ta te 
“ t e ereseary Le 

ar 

I i ba ‘ K \ WV 
' ta 
re » or 

ach 
Dr. Jayne's Sana i . “ . 
healthy condition, and speedii emVe ail libary 

, Alstress. 


preacher who 
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Wuat Damp Fert Mran.—Nine-tenths | 


of the more tiresome physical troubles 
native women bring on themselves, are 
due to no more terrible cause than damp 


leet. Men, for once in a way, are sensible 
in this respect. They do not habitually 
trainp round in their slippers, or wear thin 
slips of leather which are as good a protect. 


ive against dainp asa bit of blotting-paper. | 


One-half the boots and shoes seen in our 
streets ought to be used exclusively for in- 
door wear. Outside, and with a climate 
like ours, they 
the way in which people yo about literally 
hunting for a sharp attack of illness, 


It is pertectly meet and right that 
the modern Eve should take a pride in 
her foot. Welt shod, and with a dainty 


wilitary, and not high, French heel to her 
boot, itis proper she should be conscious of 
the charms of youth and compliment. But 
thin cashinere “uppers never make a foot 
look well, At best they Hlitusy hearth- 
rig wear. Shoes are even more treacher- 
A fairiy ot rain, 
and Ube spray beats up from the descending 
drops, wels the stockings through, laying 
the foundation of any onesof a dozen hasty 


are 


oun. drenching shower 


complaints, 

Poor Mrs. Caudle, the good lady whose 
curtain lectures so long Kept patient Job 
Caudle awake, came to death, so it stands 
written, through no more serious aA Cause 


than ‘aepair of thin shoes.” 

For the foundation of lucrative 
practice, nothing better could be recommend. 
edthan an out-of-doors picnic on a slightly 


doetor’s 


damp afternoon, for whieh all the women- 


fold attired themselves in thin) shoes and 
BLOCK Ilys. 
— —=_> + > - 
Trern is the bond of union and the basis 


this virtue 
miti- 


Without 
Dianage tuiture 


of bhutan happiness, 
there is ne relianee on 
denee in Triendship, Ho SeCULILY In promises 


ho « 


or oaths. 
—<>  - > 
WHAT BEATTY HAS ACCOMPLISHED IN 
FIVE MONTHS, 
Shipments of Beatty's Cathedral, Chapel, 
Beethoven Organs during the past) Ove 
as follows : 


Pipe and 


mouths were 


DECEMBER, tsa, 25 working days 1, 110 
JANUARY, Inst od 1, lin 
FEBRUARY, Inst 1,152 
MARCH, a - a ey Pere ee TT 1 ey 
APRIL, Inst, 2S . 1b 
POTAL, lly ti, 4 

The days specified above are actual working days, 
December has one holiday, Cliristimas > January, New 
Years : five days of January were dost ti erecting a 
hew 40 horse-power double cuyine, daring whieh 
thu evervthing Was af astaned-till, Petruary lasa 


Birthday » Mar 
workity 


holiday, 
holidays full 
Kiving us the 
Gryans, tn April two day 


Washington's ih liaviny ne 


tiie was made, 27 days and 


Crorinetisn ctatepuit ool 


were bast, the 
the tlie Muarttetpeal 
tion thie the Maver, 
Council ete Asalil Nati 
torial and Munseipal elections are legal holidays the 
Upon this day, the thot April, 
as Their Chief Magistrate 
by tar the largest ma- 

the place Was inecor- 


wed on wih elece- 
at 


, were chosen. 


annual meeving, 
whieh Common 


, feulerna- 


occurred, 
tial 


factory was closed, 
1 was chosen ty the citizens 
for the Aith consecutive term, 
Jority ever given a Mayer 
porated, 

The following ts clipped fromthe New) 
Timen 


sihee 


rk Daily 


A Popular Mayor Re-Flected, 


WaattinatTon, No Jd, April’ At the municipal 
election beld to-day, Daniol BL Beatty was re-clected 
Mavortorthe ftth time by an overwhelming ma. 
jority The largest vote cover known was polled, 
New York Dpatly Phases, April both, dss 

The above needs to comment 

Taking inte consideration that about twelve vears 
age, or in ISTO, Lhett my father’s farina pouauthe todd, 
by industry, bomesty and thrift, and by strictly ad- 
bering to the principle of the best woods for the least 
money,’ Lhave steadily risen and am achieving a 


success that is a wonder to the 
lists, and have accomplished it 
support of patrons. 

The record ts an unanswerable factand proves with. 
out the possibility of refutation that the Beatty 
organs are giving the best of satistaction, The record 
of shipments tn April far surpasses any ever 
the world, the daily average out-put being 
over BS organs, the Lotal being Deh, 

The average for the past five uiontiis is above 
day! 

I challenge any manufacturer 
Europe, or the world, 
gans in 119 working days. 

If it has been equaled, | will 
charitable tnstitution that may be 

This is not blow. It is the record 
So anxious am lL to have all conn 
and books for themsclves and purchase an organ, that 
I shall allow @10 travellug hustead 
heretofore, If necessary, Twill pay all traveling 
penoes from any reasonable distance Bear in 
organs’ in the 
They were all large ¢ hape l, Parlor, 


slow eolug 


nabded, 


PRED) Ui 


save by the 


thade bu 
a fraction 
Treats in 2tdaves, 
vA per 


this 
te equal this record 


ti Coun ErY of 


ot 6.4 ore 
donate @10,000 to any 
agreed upou, 

ol 


atid see 


honest 


facts}! 
ms tactory 
of & 


CPE tions is 


that there were no ‘‘small 


cord 


nalyn 


Church aud 


Ve Tee 


(Cathedral organs ; none were mad coutaining less 
thaw Sectayve manual and from 9 to 3) oclaves vol 
reeds 

NOTH. rhe a rad do nat 1 ttre 
ehipuun i 
t rig 


were als 

The Pa . a 
DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 
STATE OF NEW JERSEY, } 


WAKKEN COUNTY 5 
Chartes H. Davis, rm, on his oath 
saith that he ls Superintendent of Dantel F. Beatty's 
Manufacturing Establishment and that the foregoing 
shipment of organs as above stated is 
CHARLES H. 

Swern aud dubecribed before me, May ist, 1988 

FP, a. HANN, Nvtary Public, 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING post. 


THE GIRL OF THE PERIOD. 


On a mystical «in is the lay that I spin, 
In these ultra civilized daya, 

Of the maiden who Gaunts, through society haunts, 
Iu the latest feminine -raze. 


You will see her up town, in a wonderful gown 
(ot washed-out, billous red, 

While herbairin a bang will most artfully hang 
‘Neath the Langtry bat on ber head, 


Her gloves of ‘‘mus-hit-ter’’ will in wrinkles fit her, 
Her boots will be high io the heel; 

While ribbons erratic, In colors eestatic, 
Her own special taste will reveal, 


A ¢agger that’s koitelike, a beetle that's lifelike, 
Are Items this darling affect.; 
While, as fora lizard to get up a blizzard, 


There's nothing she sooner -eleets, 


Some bangles, all jangling with chains that are dang- 
ling, 
On her tapertike wrists find a place, 
Anda monkeys and snake both neal ornaments make, 


Aud spiders are sweet tucked in lace, 


A huge bunch of flowers, at all kinds of hours, 
She wears in the belt at her wal-t, 

But 
To show in strong colors gow 


sav that we need her, 
wl taste. 


(HAKLES SRALE 


tay, gentle reader, they 


A 


Humorous. 


The original Land League-—Three miles. 

The police “court Fl'rting with the 
cook. 

A persons who cuts a pretty figure—A 
culptor 

A stump speech “rime the end ot 
vour cigat, tutsters 

Why isa railroad patriotic Because it is 
bound to the country with the steouwoce-t tie 

Whi is a wrinkled face dike a well 
ploughed theld Peecatine cts furrowed with eare, of 
Coline, 

“Flow, shrewdly asked a clergyman the 


other das, ‘*would the world bia: ¢ 


the laborers bad 

‘Yes,"’ said the 
block of thew 
that’s last, 


affected 
ark 7°° 


it 
truch while lowing the 
landlord, pointing to his 
all full * the 
bat not leased,’ * 


lhotioes, “*thev're cept one 


at the ened: 


People often wonder why country editors 


alwas weara belt to hold up their pantaloons, instead 


| 
| 


of wearing suspenders [t*< the tnest simple thing 
inthe world, Wheuan editor gets werd from his | 
louse that there’s nothing on hand for dinner, he 
shuply tightens uphis belt another hole, and says 


nothing. 
—_- > 
Supertlhuous Mair. 


Madame Wambold’s Specitie permanently 

Idair witheut injuring the skin, 
Madame WAMBOLD, 
Ma 


removes 
send for 
HoSawyver street, 


Supertiiaius 
eiretubar, 
Barston, 
— * —— 

8a” When our reade.s answer any Adver- 
tisement found in these columns they will 
confer a favor on the Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming the Snturday Evening 


Yost. 


NERVOUS: DEBILITY 


Vital@Weakness and Prostration, from overwork 
or indiscretion, is radically and promptly cured by 


BUMPGREYS' RUMEOPATSIC SPECIFIC Wo, 2 


Reen In use 2 years, and {« the mort eu 

edy known. Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and la Svan 

ef powder for $s, Rent post free on receipt of price, 

Jumphreys’ 109 Fulon's Medicine Co., ‘ 
ton Birect, New Yow 











The Wonderful Efficacy of 


DR. SCHENCK’S 
MANDRAKE 
PILLS 


Has been so frequentiy and satisfactorily proven 
that it seers almost superfluous to say anything 
more in their favor. The immense and constantly 
iucreasing demand for them, both in this and foreign 
countries, is the best evidence of their value. Ibeir 
sale to-day in the United States is far wreater than 
any oth r cathartic medicine. This demand is 
not spasmxiic, itis recuiar and steady. It is not 
of to-day or yesterday, it is ap increase that has been 
steadily srowinw forthe last thirty-five years. What 
are the reasons for this great aud growing demand ’ 
Dr. Schenck’s Mandrake Pills contain no mer- 
ecury, and yet they act wiih wonderful effect upon 
the hh er. They cleanse the stomach and bowels of 
all irritatins matter, which, if allowed to remain, 
poisons the blood, and brings on Malaria, Chilis and 
Fever, and many other diseases. They ive health 
and strenyth to the divestive onzans. They create 
appetite and wive vieor to the whole system. They 


are in fact the medicine of all others which should 
be taken in times like the present, when malariaiand 
other epidemic# are raving, ax they prepere the sys 
tem tw resist attacks of disease of every character 
Dr. Schenck’s Mandrake Pille are sold by all 
lrugwiets at Yoc. per | r sent luall, pustpaid, 


receipt of 


Dr. Schenck’s Book en Consumption, Liv- 
er Cemplaint and Dyspepsia, in English or 
German, is sent free w all Address Dr. J. H. 


SCHENCK & SON, Philadelphia, Pa. 








Always ask for 


PENS! ! ESTERBROOLWS. 


For sale by all stationers. 
% John Street, New York, 





| Inflammation, 





DR. nA DW AY'S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 


SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- | 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 

Chronie Rheumatism, Serofula, Glandular Swell- 
Ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Aftlections, syphi- 
litie Complatuts, Bleeting of the Lungs, 4 pela, 
Water Brash, White swelling, Tumors, Dis- 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Peseta "Gout 
Dropey, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure ov! 


SKIN DISEASES, 


r "TIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 

me day OTCHES, SALT REEE UM, OL D SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. Radway's Sarenpariliiian Ke- 
solvent cxeels all remedial agents. It purities the 
blood, restoring health aud visor; and 
tee autit Leomplesxton secured to il. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sar-apariilian Resolvent excel all 
remedial agents in the cure of Chronte Scrofulous, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 


clear skin 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints | 


Diseases, Gravel, Dlabetes, 
Dropsy, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Brivht’s Di-ense, Aibuiminuria,and in all eases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white ofan 
eyy, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, bilious appearance and white hone-dust depos. 
its, and where there Isa pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain inthe small ‘of the back 
and along the loins, 
SOLD BY 
Ohne bottle contains more of the 


Urinary and Womb 


DRUGGISTS., 
active pringiples ol 


wedicine than any other preparation, Taken in 
Teaspoontul Doses, while others require five or six 
times as much, One Dollar Per Bottle. 


R. R. R. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED, 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RITEUMATISM, NKURALGLIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATIIING, 

RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent iy the world that will 
eure Fever ans Ague, = all other Malarious, Bill- 
ous, Searlet, Py phoid, Yellow and other te vers, (aided 
by RADWAY'S PILLS) so quick as Rave AY*s READY 
RELIEF, 

Looseness, Diarrhera, or 
the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
by tuking Radway*s Ready Relief. No congestion or 
no weakness or lissitude, will follow 
the use of the RY Ry Relief, 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether 
neuralyia, nervousness and 
tistn, limmbayo, pains and Weakness im the back, 
spine, or kidneys: pains around the liver, pleutisy, 
swelling of the joints, pains in the bowels, heart- 
burn and pains of all kinds, Radway's Ready Reliet 
will sfford immediate case, and its continued use for 
a few days effect a permanent cure... Price, 0 cents. 


RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 

A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegantly coated 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, 

KRADW AY’ Ss PIL LS for the cure of 
the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys; 
vous Diseases, Headache, Cons stipation Costivene ss, 
Indigestion, Dry spe ysita, Riliousne ss, Ke ver, Intlam- 
mation of the obele Piles, and all We rangements of 
the Internal Viscera, Purely vegetable, containing 
no mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs, 

Beg Observe the following symptoms resulting from 
Diseases of the Digestive Organs: Constipation, tne 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Blood inthe Head, Avid- 
ity of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 
Food, Fulnes: or Weightin the Stomach, Sour Eruec- 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Suffocating Sensations when in a lying posture, 
Dimness of Vision, Dots or alg before the Sight. 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Detlete nev of Pers- 
yiration, Yellowness of the Skin and Eves, Pain in 
he Side, Chest, L. * oe and Sudden Flushes of He val, 
Burning in the Flesh. 

A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will 
system of all the above-named disorders, 


Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
READ «FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Send a letter stampto RADWAY & €CO., No. 32 
Warren Street, New York. 


4@° lutormation worth thousands will be sent to you, 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway’s, and 
name ‘‘Radway'* ison whatyou buy. 


Xr CE LSU S 


25> Comic ia turned Env« lopes, with name and ad- 
ait) ards, with name, MWe 
all for Dk waste Card Co., Cheshire, € ona. 


RUPTURE 


Cure guaranteed. Dr.J.B. Mayer, 831 Arch St., Phila. 


painful discharges from 


sick or nervous, toothache, 


sleeplessness, rheuma. 





with sweet 
and strengthen, 
all disorders of 
Bladder, Ner- 


free the 


that the 


sce 


ress » | hron 








AND :.O0T 
: B OUT. 
SOLD Mera ntte SE ey SFY 
free. J.4 BIKCHS a Dey NT 


_ SILK PATCHWOR 


4 3. stamps for Sam 









made ensy. Blocks of a! 
sizes In 100 Elegant sty ies 
bilk Ce., New Haven, C1. 








); percent. 


} us which 


| Flower rvots for Spring planting. 











IT LEADS ALL. 


No other blood-purifying medicine is 
or has ever been prepar which so com. 
pletely meets the wants physicians and 
the general public as 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 


It leads -. list as a truly scientific prepare 
tion OF peep howe If there is a lurk- 


Te taint of Serofula about you 
LA aver’ 8 SARSAPARILLA will 
islodg FU and expel it from your system, 


Rar comnsentioans or scrofulous Catarr 
yw Ay ER’S SARSAPARILLA is the 
CATARRH true renee. It has cured 
numberless cases. It will stop the nauseous 
catarrhal discharges, and reinove the sicken- 
ing odor of the breath, which are indications 
of scrofulous origin. 


“ Hutto, Tex., Sept. 28, 1882. 
“At the age of two years one of 


SORES my children was terribly attlicted 
with ulcerous running so-es on its 
face and neck. At the same time its eyes 
were swollen, much inflamed, and very sore, 
S FEY Physicians told us that a pow- 

ORE YES, erful alterative medicine :nust 
be employ They united in recommending 
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA. A few doses pro- 
duced a perceptibie improvement, which, by 
an adherence to your directions, was contin- 
ued toa complete and perin: nent cure. No 
evidence has since appearel of the existence 
of any scrofulous tendencies; and no treat- 
ment of any disorder was ever attended by 
more prompt or effectual results. 

Yours truly, L. F. JOHNSON.” 


PREPARED BY 


Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for $5. 








No. 2! & 23 South Sixth St.. 


Between Market and Chestnut Streets, and 
DELAWARE AVE. & ARCH ST., PHILA. 


large assortment, of beat quality. 
Every thing of the 
saute Vsent. Send for 


DRETH 4 SONS. 


Floiwer Seeds in 


best tor farm, garden, or 


catalogue. D. LA 















Everythiugin Dry Goods, 
Wearing Appar. and 
weenie go ge 
ments sent by mail, express or freight, accord- 
ing to circumstanccs—subject to return and 
ind of moncy if not satisfactory. Cata- 
logue, with det:i!s, mailed on application. 
+) JOUN WAN AMAKER, PHILap : 
We have the largest retail stock in the United States. 
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ow at GUIDE™ free om ap; 
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_ AGE NTS V W. ANTE D 


Champion 
WASHING 
MACHINE. 


Agents wanted in every 
county: the best, cheap- 
est, and the best-selling 
Washereverinvented. It 
occupies ne more reom 
than « wringer:is strory, 
durable and simple, and 
is easily o erated: and 
saves over half the time 
Send for « Price-list. Large 








Wrap 


“QUI 


H 


and labor in washing. 
discount to the Trade and Agents. 
SEAMAN &(O., Millport, * #: 





TJAMTED. 


\ Ladies and voung men wishing to 
earn &l to &everyv dav quietly at their homes; 
work furui-hed: sent bw aeil: ne canvassing: no 


stainps require «lforreply. blease address Edward F. 
Davis & Co., Ss south Init ist., Fall River, Mass. 


G ENTS Ww ANTED for the best and fastest-sell- 

ing Pietorivl Books iid Bibles. Priees reduced 33 

NATIONAL PUBLISHING Co., Philad’a, Pa. 
10 tree Address 8. @. 


AGENTS iossai i250 FS 
Axg‘ts Wanted Spencer, 
Sells Rap idly. C48) haw Wann: n St. 
P'rtic’ Irs free Boston, Mase, 


>) +> OT: "The ublishers of the 
“ 2()ror 20 S. “Bh pat City Home 
Quest, the weil- known illustrated family and story 
paper, among their rewards for Mav, offer the follow- 
ng: We shall _ $20 IN GOLD to the person telling 
ix the longest verse in the Bible by July 4, 

1883. Should two or more correct answers he received 


can now 
worth 


"TASD a fortune. Out- 


the money will be divick dad, Monevwv forwarded to win- 
ner July 5 Persons ex anpeeene forthe reward must 
Bene Deets. in silver, with their imawer tor which 
they s receive ts ‘ ription t the 
Home G cut s Me une . te Book 2 setul 
house | ning ame ol 
winner Addr , PUBLISHERS HOME UES 2A 
Main Stree ilartfor ( 
ae 60 Extra iar @ Chamense tn 9 onseesy 
arr. reels dy 1 hwin« Florala, Mvtto, Ree 
Verse Cards, in fancy script & 
We, 14 packs 61. OOcres Geld Trevet Fa-e Cards, le. 
Besatifs! bo d Sample Album for 1883 with Ilast’d Pome Lie 


_tedoced Price List, &c., 2c. &, M. FOOTE, Northford, Ob 


Gilt Edge. Glass, 
ove Letter and Case, name 
WEST & CU., Westville, Coma. 


\40) CARDS, =e orner, 


| in Gold and Jet, ux 
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“Presenting the Bride” Heard From 


Lewis, N. Y., April 18, '83. 

Kditer Saturday Eyening Post-Your magnificent 
premium picture, ‘*Presenting tue Brice,** at hand, 
and think it very beautiful. .1 am greatly pleased with 
it, and thank you very much for such a beautiful 
present, I have shown it to quite a number of people, 
and they all say itis the prettiest and richest pre- 
piium they have ever had ithe pleasure of beholding. 
Will do all that lies in my power to lncrease your sub- 


cription lst, 
E. 3. 


Belmont, Wisc., April 18, ’82. 
Fditor Saturday Evening Post—Your premium pic- 
ture, **Presenting the Bride, ’’ was duly received, and 
aim more thai picased with tt. It is by far the hand- 


somest picture I ever saw. 
A. A. H. 





Auburn, Mich., April 19, ’83. 
Editor Post—I received the picture, ‘Presenting 
the Bride, ** in due time, and all who hhve seen it are 
delighted with it. You may look for some subscribe 
ers from me shortly,as many of my fricuds expressed 


a desire to subsertbe, and how could they feel other- 


wise, with such a paper, and such a premium ! 
a. BR, 





Sevierville, Tenn, April 16, 82. 
Editor Post—The premium picture, **l’resenting the 
Bride’’ received, and | consider it grand. I have 
shown it toseveral of my friends, and each and every 


oue of them pronounce it beautiful, 
J.A.H, 





+ Marengo, I[I]., April 17, ’82. 
Editor Post—I received your premium picture yes- 
terday all sound, and am very much pleased with it, 
It is far ahead of the premiums usually offered by 
newspapers, and certainly ought to bring you many 


subseribers. Am quite proud of it. 
M.J.3. 


Cuba, N. Y., April 18, ’83. 
Editor Post—Your premium, ‘Presenting the 
Kride,’’ came to hand all right. I cannot tind lan- 
guage to express my thanks to you for the beautiful 
premium, I have received many premiums, but yours 
leads them all. Will send some subscriptions soon, 
M. E. D. 


Carthage, Mo., April 19, 

Editor, Post—Your premium, ‘‘Presenting the 
Bride, ** is indeed a beautiful gift of art, and cannot 
fetl to vlease the most fastidious, Many thanks. 

L. R. 





Columbus, O., April 15, 'S2. 


Editor Post—I received my Photo-Oleograph, ‘*Pre- 
senting the Bride,**’ and think it very beautiful, Ilad 
it framed and hung up two hours after its arrival. It 


$e adwired by everybody, 
Y. MM, 8. 


Laporte, Ind., April 19, 'S2. 
Editor Post—I received my premium last wight, and 
think it very beaugiful. LT will with pleasure aid you 
in raising your subscription list, and | think I can 


wet a great many subscribers for you. 
me Me 





Nishnabotna, Mo., April 16, ‘83. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—The picture, ‘‘*Pre- 


senting the Bride, ** has come to hand, and in good | 


condition, Tam much pleased with it, Indeed, [ 
have shown it tosome of my neighbors, and ther 
all unite with me in voting it beautiful. Will send you 
some subseribers svun. 


L. L. L. 


Prestonsburg, Ky., March 18, ‘82. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—! received the beau- 
tiful picture, **‘Presenting the Bride,** in due thuc, 
and am very much pleased with it. It is far ahead of 
Iny most sanguine expectations, Shall see what I can 
do for you in the way of subscribers, 


—_— 


Columbus, Ind., April 17, 83, 


Editor Post—Have received my picture, ‘‘Presenut- 


ing the Bride,’’ and was surprised at its marvelous | 


beauty. Iam well pleased with it. I bave shown it 


to several of my friends, and all say it is the hand- | 


somest and most valuable premium they ever saw, 
J. 


—_-—_—_—— 


Hamilton, Mo., April 15, '82 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—My beautiful pre- 
mium Photo-Oleograph, ‘*‘Presenting the Bride,’ 


came duly to hand, and it is even better than you | 


claimed it to be. Iwillsee what I can do for you in 


the way of new subscribers. 
’ ». B.C. 





Saratoga, N. C.. April 19, 82. 
Editor Post—I have received premium, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride.*' It far surpasses my most san- 
guine expectations—perfectly lovely! Will get some 
subscribers for you. 
P. 6. B. 





Brantford, Kans., April 18, ‘83. 
Editor Post—The picture premium, ‘*Presenting the 
Bride,** received. It is beautiful, and I am very 
much pleased with it. All who have seen the picture 
think it isjust superb. Expect to get you numerous 
subscribers in a few days, FPF 


Montgomery, Ky., April 18, °83. 
Editor Post—‘*Presenting the Bride*’ was delivered 
to me yesterday, and ain highly pleased with it. We 
consider ita gem. Have given it a conspicuous place 


in our gallery for the inspection vf our friends. 
Fr. W.S 


S&. Joe, Mo.., April 18. ’R2 


Mt. Union, Iowa., April 16, *82. 
Editors Post—I recetved my premium for The Post, 


fer which accept tu.anks. It is the most beautiful pre- 
minum | ever saw. (PUM =: 
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$85.00*< 


FOR ONLY 



























LATEST STYLE, No. 1600. 
t, pong Depth, 26 ins, Length, 50 ins., 





BEATTY'S PARLOR OR, ORGARS ONLY 
> 15.0 fr Without HLS AND 


hook &¢ Nw ayy: 


STOPS. 1. Cello, tft. tone; & Meiodia, 8 ft. tone; & Clare 
wy § ft. tones & Manua! Sub Pass, 14 [t. tone; 6 Bourdon, 6 ft. tome: 4 Saxe 
me, 8 ft. tone; 7. Viel di Gamba, ft. tone, & Diapason, # ft. tone: 9 Vieks 
Jolew, ott tone; 10. Grand Expressione, * ft. tone: IL French Horn. 8 ft tome; 
12. Harp Aolian; 13. Vox Humana, 14. Echo, «ft. tone: 1K. Duleiana.& ft tone; 
16. Clarionet, 8 ft, tone; 17, Voix Celeste, aft tone. it Violina, 4ft tone: 19 Vom 
Jubilante, 6 ft. tone: ®. Piccolo, 4 ft. tone. 11 ( coupler Harmoniqne @ Orches 
tral Fortes a Grand i Knee Stop % Right Organ Knee St. E 
atrium of the or mp bulider code, ITIS V z 4 N 
rie Pe AP} PEAKANC “EK, BEING EXACTLY LIke The Case aS 
Bye rofusely ornamented with hand carving an ry AB. neive fancy veneers, 
pe-Top is of the most beautiful design extant. It i« deserving of a place 
Honaire’s parior would ornament the boudoir of a Prine ewe, 
p )) BB.- live Octaves, handsome a 
mare t will not take the dirt or dust, It contains the fweet VOIX ¢ £ 
LESTE . the famous French Horn Solo Combination, New Grand Organ 
and Left Knee Stops, to control the entire motion by the knee, if neces 
a Five (5) Sets of GOLDEN TONGUE VER IS, 28 follows a set of ~eerta 
Buty Rane Keeds. set of 3 Uctaves of VOTX CELESTE, one set of FRENCH Mok 
REEDS, and @ 1-2 Octaves each of lor ot PEN TONGUE RERDS Bas 
all this, it in fitted up with an OCTA COUPLER, which doubles the power of 
instrument, Lamp Stands, Poc MA, for Music, Beatty's Patent Stop Acctom 
also Sounding ‘Boards, &c. It has a Sliding Lid and conveniently arranged 
Handles for movin Th Rellows, which are of the upright pattern, are made 
from the beat quality of rubber cloth are of great power and are fitted up 
with stee! springs and the best quality of pedal etrape The Petals, instead of 
being covered with carpet, are polished metal of neat design, and never get 
out of repair or worn 
6H Shipments of Beatty's Organs during the past four months, 
were as follows: 


December, 1m, 1410 February, 183, 1152 tal 

qunuary, 3 .. wa, 102 Marc _— a“ 1H, 1435 To 5099 
e Vv ‘ tn ‘ , ‘ wey 

(for (for the m nd toner nef time: in ei te m0 wean ae le deateaens 


SPECIAL TEN-DAY OFFER T0 READERS OF The Set. Ev'g Post: 


yes will remit me 645.60 and the enncasé Cow am within 10 daye from the 
hereof, I will box and ship zoe thls Organ, © h Organ Bench, Book, ete., 

exactly the same as I I well for @4b ou anal ¢ ~E r immediate ty, and In no 
case later than 10 tg One your in teat trial given and @ full | warranties for #ix 
A1Vi.N UNDILR MY MAND AND SEAL 


my mi, LY VE eill 


COUPON On receipt of this Coupon from any readers of | 
VOUFON| Saturday Evening Post, '$40,00 
na 944. 045.00 in cash by Rank Draft, Post Office Money Order Reqristeved yistered 
tter, Express propel. or by ¢ ‘heck on your Bank. ifforsarded withtm 
10 days from date hereof, Lhereby agree f accept thin Coupon for $40 @@ 
as part payment on my celebrated 84 Btep 64S Purler Organ, with 
Bench, Book, ete., providing the cash balance of 844,00 accompanies this 
Coupon, andl will rend you a receipted bill in fuil for @88, and box and 
ship you the On ust os it is advertised, fully warranted for «ix years, 
Money nee wi ) interest from date of oa) DANIEL fb soprecentnd 
A 












































ucement pro you 
order iminediately, within rene "wdays) I ogres to prepay freight on the above 
Organ to your nearest railroad freight station any punt east of the Mixeis-ippi 
River, or that far on any going west of it. This ia rare eppertunlty to piace 


oryou, 





an instrument, as it were, “a very doer, al! freight yr paid at manwfae- 


turer's wpotensis e ices, der now, nothing saved by correspondence. 
HOW LA‘ gFD R. Enclosed find 645.00 for Organ. 1 have read your 
statement In this advertisement and Lo order one on condition that it must 
prove exactly as re presented in this advertisement, or | shall return it at the 
nd of one year's - and demand the return of my money, with interest from 
he very moment at r cent, acco ing te your oiqr 
w Re very rite te est Office, County, Mtate, F reight 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 





N spite of the fact that we are hoping for, 
if not expecting warmer and brighter 


weather, the prevailing tone of the toilets i» | 


still dark, and the winter colors are still 
work. 

Thus we have dark reds, myrtle greens, 
ete, for our Spring costumes, although they 
are sprinkled amongst a goodly array of 
light washing wnderials for later | 


pretty 


wear, 


The plain skirts have something to do 
with this, no doubt, as they look so unuch 
better made of heavy than light taterials, | 
and are more fashionable than trinmned | 
ones for walking or home costuines, j 

A skirt of plain velvet: or velveteen, or 
the former brocaded or ribbed, requires but 
Hittle trimming, a wide ruching being suffi- 
cient; this lined with satin if inade of the 
velvet, or else entirely of a different tuater- 
lal, such as that of which the paniers and 
bodice are made, whieh may be cashinere, 
eloth, or satin merveilleux, and a black 
shirtof this kind will be found available 
for wearing with several different tunics or | 
polonaises, looking extremely well with | 
those of soft creaun silk. or of pale colored 
washing sateen, 

A pretty pink tunie and bodice of this 
last named material, turming it into a spring 
morning dress, while one of black satin, 
consisting of short tunie or paniors tritmied 
with beaded lace, and pointed bodies with 
transparent sleeves of beaded lace, torus 
quite a dressy toilet. 

Here in'an example of this kind of dress. 
The materials are dark miyertle green ribbed | 
velvet, with satin and softeloth of the same 
eolor. 7 

The velvet skirt is quite plain save for a 
ruche of the same at the bottoun, this being | 
a wideone arranged in box-pleats, so that | 
the lower half torus a founee, and the up- 


perocnly the rueane tacked down so as to | 


show as much as possible of the satin line | 


ihe. 

Phe bodice isa perfectly plain tong pointed 
one, fastening down the frout with silk but. | 
tons put very close together, with sleeves 
also plan with narrow eutls of velvet. The 
panters are also of clothonm that folds under | 
Uti proint im front, Sligghtls loosened and 
pufted aver the hips, and arranged under a 
short full drapery behind, 

With this costume was wort astiall close. 
fitting green felt bonnet trituined with that 
folds ot velvet, strings of the 


pale prok algrette at the left side. 


sate, tnd ay 
' 

\notber plain dark dress was of deep rich | 
red, the skirt in thus tastanee betog plain | 
velveteen ornamented at tle bottoun with a | 
pleated flounce of the same, and above a 
nacrow full ruche of satin. 

The bodice and paniers are of softly drap- | 





ing Cloth, or cashtere. The paniers, sian 
inp in ecut and drapery to those of the pre- 
ceding toilet, have a certain aniount of trim. 
ming by beni cut out in tabs, showing a 
little Kilting of satin beneath, and the bod | 
ice, Whieh has rounded basques, has thes 
eut outin deeper tabs to correspoud. | 

(Apropos of this trimming of tubs, DP otmay 
inention Fhaveseenone which looks pretty 
with a lining to them of red satin, the ia. 
terind Seing brown, thoes all 
up and tacked dow upon both bodice and 
tunic. ) 

The sleeves of the costume are not quite | 


behing turned 


long, setio well over the shoulder, and tin- 
ished with a ruche of red silk lace, a similar 
one going round the throat, and the buttons | 
are @nainel ones, 

‘The hat worn with it isa large red straw, | 
heavily laden with feathers, the whole be- | 
ing the same shade of redas the costume, 
the ouly relief in color being the tan gloves, 
which are still worn with every costume, 

For plain morning wear, tweeds are more | 
tashionable than other toaterials, and a fa- 
vorte mixture. ol is that in whieh 
there isa little red, a little vellow, and a 
large proportion of brown. 

Breaded, either in a pattern or with agreat 
imany rows of narrow braid sewn closely 
toyether, these look best, and braided tweed 
polonaises or pointed tunics, open in front 
with coat bodices, are wornover short plush 


colors 


skirts of the same color, 
(I mean 


as fussy 


The spring tnorning costumes 


those of light materials) are and as 


issever, there belug more 
ar 


7 ( i t ie, ana 


their 


colors for 


rather thick laces and embroidery 
usual trimming. 

The shop windows are with 
spring manties, and very pretty some of 
these are, although they are chiefly black 


JD 68, 


crow ded 


- = pn 


i beled 2 O, BR Ras a ee Sea Ihe 


THE SATURDAY EVENI 


| Much sborter than the winter ones, they 

| are nearly covered with trimming, and sev- 
eral inaterials are used in their construction 
very olten. 

Some of broeaded satin, with quite short 

| backs, have fans of plain satin let in and 
have long points in front, the whole heavily 
trimmed with jet or jetted lace, 

Others of satin merveilleux have pleated 
fronts of broche, simulating waistcoats, and 
are elaborately tritnmed with lace or timra- 
bouts. 

Then there are many tartan ones which 
are inore quaint than pretty, the plaids be- 


ing generally so large, which have always | 
either feathers or fur trimmings if not quite | 


plain. 

Newmarket coats, of either velvet, cloth, 
or brocade, are still worn; but the favorite 
yariments, seem the short doliman tantles 
we have just alluded to, which are only tied 


! 
in behind, and the steeves of which are ra- 


ther short; these looking well made of the 
sume material of whieh the dress is coim- 
posed, as well as of different material. 

The favorite shapes for bonnets, seems a 
sort of gipsy, one, the brim of which is 
bent upwards in a sort of peak in front, and 
tritnimed both outside and inside with ruches 
of silk or lace, or wreaths of flowers, 

As an example, I quote one of rough vel- 
low straw, with quillings of lace, in which 
primroses are dotted, with a large bunch of 
them on one side of the crown, and the lace 
strings which cross the back of the bonnet 
fastened with a bouquet of the same. 

Another similar in sbape, though with 
rather a narrower brim, is of gray chip, 
trimmed with silk lace to match, and 
wreaths of yellow and orange Wall-flowers, 

It is quite a season of incongruous mix- 
tures of materials ; embroidered and broca- 
ded nun‘s veiling is nade up with the new 
canvas embroidery, and so are silks and 
satin; velvet trims many cotton sateens, 
and Japanese foulards drape velvet skirts, 
The new nun’s cloth isin charming colors, 
such as pale cornflower-blue, dull red,coral, 
strawberry-pink, and pale mignonette- 
green, 

The millinery this seasen is difficult to 
describe on account of its endless variety. 
Dark-colored straw boonets will the 
general wear for the present, trimmed either 
with velvet to mateh, or with a bigh cluste: 
of flowers at the left side. 

There may be one, two, or even three, 
pairsof narrow velvet, or ottoman ribbon 


be 


| Strings, or there inay be a single wide pair, 


Straw bonnets, nade to represent stripped 
and basket bonnets, imitatipg 
twigs, are prepared for country wear, 

Gold lace, the new eashimere lace, blac«c 
lace, and leather lace, are all used in miualli- 
nery, and yellow is on most black bonnets, 
Whether as gold cord, gold) lace, silk poun- 
pons, or as dandelions, tarigolds, button 
daisies ,chrysanthemums, inarguerites, Mar- 
shal Neil roses, &e. , 

Some pretty costuines are made of black 
veiling for day wear. The kilted 
skirt has rows of black velvet ribbon ruu 
on in longitudinal tines to imitate a striped 
inaterial ; the Lunic also of veiling is broche 
with large chenille flowers in rich shades of 


russes, 


nun'’s 


| color—red, dahlia, yellow, pink, &e. 


Short plain bodiee witha jarge pouf at the 
back, and a waisteoat to tateh the tunie, 
likewise revers and a collars These veiling 
costumes are also made in dark biue, moss 
ureen, and claret. 

The wooller materials prepared tor spring 
wear are original and stviish, and at the 
same tine very becoming. 

The color of the plain skirt, however, var- 
to ehoice, matching the 
ground or the prominent stiade of the pat- 
tern, and produces very different. effects, 
being often either Eght or dark, according 
to the special shade chosen; a dark tint from 


ies, according 


| the flowers, or a light one frou the yround, 


or vice versa. 
Fireside Chat. 
NOVELTIES IN DECORATION, 
PPV taste for painting faney articles of 
all kinds still continues, and comuon 
tin plates, pieces of looking glasses cut 
lute the fori of palettes, and glass screens 
for standing betore fireplaces, are the latest 
novelties, 
The tin plates are first well covered with 
a thick cout of oil paint, and afterwards or- 
natmented in theecentre with some faney de- 
sign, and varnished with spirit varnish at 
the last. 
One plate I have scen, showed its original 


color, and had a wreath of poppy buds and 
leaves painted round the edge, and a fu 
blown poppy, with leat and bud, in the cen 
tre 

Phe palettes ar ” : 
tlabie, and have spray tite A Dut 
painted on ole Side; a Salil mow is ti 
through the thusibhole, lo wive in air of 


SIINTlLess, 

They serve as sinall mirrors. Some ladies 
drape a pieces of plush or fancy material 
round the easel before fixing on the glass 
palette, 
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Iinitation Barbo 
done with good effect by means of imodel- 
ling wax, which can be had in dark red or 
ligiiter colors, 

The flowers are usally done on the plate 
itself, ux quickly as pogsible, the wax ad- 
‘hering perfectiv if the plate is slightly 

heated. 

When dry they can be painted. The red 
wax looks well on terracotta plates. Ifthe 

| wax is worked separately, and the flowers 
put on to the plate afterwards, the plate and 

adhesive wax must be slightly warmed. 1 
(saw some placques thus ornamented 

mounted in velvet frames, which looked 

alimost like the real Frenet) china models 
they had been copied from. 

A velvet frame to a mirror appeared to 
ine as unique, for it had a wreath of frait in 
laid on Ww chestnut-colored 


| 
| 


| leather work 
velvet. 

The same lady had arranged a group of 
| sinaller fruit and leaves on to the back o1 a 
pockethandkerchiet sachet of creain-colored 
velvet. 

The two colors harmonized pleasantly. 
| This work might be applied toa variety of 
| articles, and it is now adapted to ecru lace, 
| bonnets, &e., for dress ornamentation. 
The light-colored leather is used, and the 
designsure delicate, vine leaves and tendrils 
being general. 
Apropos ot sachets, 1 may mention some 
that were given by a bride to her brides- 
naids a short time ago. 
They were in the shape of a square hand- 
kerchiet, with the corners gathered together 
in the centre, hidden by the fulness ol the 
| cream lace, Which edyed the square. 7 

were of satin, widely quilted, in three co 
ors—crushed strawberry, pale blue, and 
terra-cotta—and they measured nine inches 
square When the corners were all tied up. 
On each one was placed a large artificial 
rose, with leaves and buds, placed near the 
centre amony the lace, apparently tied there 
by a satin bow, 


sachet was perlumed. 

The Syrian curtain of soft cream-colored 
muslin, worked in old-gold silks, are to be 
seen alinost in every drawing-room now, in 
one form or another. 


going on W four yards long and over ayard 
wide. 

The short ones are tied in one large bow 
and placed on the back of a chair, or laid 
along the back of a sofa, draped above and 
beside the fireplace, or a iirror, also cut 
aud festooned round the border of a tea- 
cloth. 





ludia silk or satin ribbon. 

Sometimes thev are caught back with 
bands of Gream riuslin or Roman sheeting, 
worked in old-gold tiluselle silk, in crewel 
or cross-stitch. 

Thev wash well if ordinary care is used. 
India silk, the soft kinds such as Nagpore, 
Ruinehunder, and Lahore satin, is used 
now for diaping mirrors, mantel valances, 
stnall pictures on easels, and even toilette 
| covers and jooking-plasses, tritmimed with 
eream or coffes-colored lace ot solt texture, 
Sometimes it is a difliculuy to know how to 
put away boots and shoes ina room where 
space is limited, and I was shown what ap- 
peared to me to be a neat way recently, and 
Which may assist someone in the tatter, 





covered with the usual shaped drapery. 
front a deep-pointed piece of Watteau ere- 
tonne (representing a group of figures in 


background of mill or card board, and tell 
from: the edge of the table to the ground, in 
the centre of the table. 

| On each side of it were plaitings of tmus- 
lin. At each side of the table the same cre- 
tonne, but in straight panels, and of difler- 
ent designs, fell. 

These litted up and discovered an inner 
panel of holland, mounted on iill-board, 
with pockets, into whica shoes and boots in 
pairs titted, 

On one side of the table were the walking 
shoes and boots, and on the otuer the indoor 
and evening ones. 

The deep point in front also lifted up and 
showed a box with a shelf, in which bon- 
nets and hats were Kept. 

The cover of the table was of muslin, 
/ edged with lace, overlapping the edge ali 
| round. 
| With a very lictie taste and ingenuity,this 
| useful toilet table usight be carried out. Red 
| Turkey twill aud course creatn lace would 

look well, or the chintzof the furniture, or 

all of mnuslin over a covor, 

Some ladies are working the front of the 
toilet table drapery in) Russian cross-stitch 
on oatineal cloth, in red ane blue ingrained 
thread, coarse, and with wide-ineShed ean- 
vas, 

They also work a border all round the 
top, trim with red and blue coarse washing 
lace, called Russian, and tinished off with 
red and blue ribbon, 

If yreat industry is natural to the worker, 
she turtheravorks her bed quilt, brush and 
comb ease, and nightdress sachet to match. 
The work quite repays the outlay of time 
and labor, as it looks well, and washes and 
wears exceilentiv. If the canvas is very 

the thread double. . 
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~ ! 1) placed on the stalks where t 

I il i would be, ot 
ornamentation, and most easy and quick ot 
exccution. Applique designs in wash leath- 

| er, worked in gold filoselie and real gold 

| twist, are bow seen on satin sheeting as 
bordering, or sinall patterns on cushions 
bfotters, &. . 


This isa new style 


NG POST. 


tine china has lately been | 


' than in winter, 


The bow was pierced by a 
silver pin, having aspider for its head. Each | 


There are three sizes, beginning from three 
yards long and three-quarters wide, then | 


‘The longer ones are used in any rooms as | 
window curtains, tied with old-yold colored | 


The toilette table was of ordinary size,and | 
In | 


the centre of foliage) was laid on toa stiff | 


| 
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Correspondence 


KE. F. M., (Freeborn, Minn.)—The ex. 
act area of a circle cannot be found, but it has been 
calculated to 2s places of decimals, The operation i, 
called squaring the eirele, 


LILLIAN, (Morgan, Va.)—Let bim alone ; 
his feelings will soon find words In which to expres, 
themselves, There is ne doubt but that he loves you, 
but take care Just at this particular time that you do 
not cross bim in auvthing., Be very niee and loving 
to him. 


Hi. A., (Portage, O.)—A_ “pessimist” is 
one who regards what is as bad and of evil tendency. 
He is the opposite of the ‘‘optimist,** who believe. 
that whieh is to be good and excellent in Its outcome. 
The word is of Latin origin, It ts not a regent intro- 
duction, 


THoMaAsS, (Worcester, Mass. )—Days have 
always been practically of the same length -that is to 
avy, governed by the revolution of the earth round 
the sun, 2. The earth is nearer to the sun in summer 
Weare warmer when we are near 
the fire, not wheu we are faraway. It is wrong to 
speak of the sun as nearer or farther from the 
earth, as it is the earth that moves, not.the sun, 


SIXTEEN, (Montcalin, Mich.)—It is im- 
possible to fix an .ge at which marriage ts desirable. 
(Certainly sixteen seems very young. The danger js 
that, it domestic life is commenced so early, it will 
be troubled, and the end of happiness will come all 
too soun, perhaps vears before the end of life. Take 
the advice of some personal friend who knows the in- 
dividual temperament of the parties and the speciv 
prospects of the proposed union, There is no rule in 
the case, 


DorHERY, (Lebanon, Pa.)—“*Who was 
the person whe distinguished the sexes of the chil- 
dren by bidding them wash their hande in water? 
One party declares it was King Sclomon, but fails to 
prove it by showing the chapter inthe Bible; the 
other says it Was some other illustrious person not in 
the Bible, but cannot explain who it was.’’ We are 
in the position of the other, who says it was some 
other illustrious person not in the Bible, but have 
not the slightest recullection whe, 


T. F. H., (Marshall, Kansas.)—When a 
young man thinks he is ‘teonverted** and desires *‘to 
enter the ministry, ** he unconsciously, and of course 
unintentionally, gives way to that most baneful delu 
sion, ‘‘experience,** and ‘his attention is diverted 
trom his business, We must decline to say or do any- 
thing tohelpinthis straying into a devious path. 
The witnistry,** in so far as it has any real existence, 
isa profession for which a young man must be pro 
perly educated and trained, Those who desire to en- 
ter this calling should understand that it is not les. 
laborious than any other, 


W.M. W., (Bedford, Pa.)—A sad case ; 
but what can we say’? It is easy to urge’ forbearance, 
patience, and a resviute endeavor to win back the ai- 
fection which seems to be lost: but it will not) proba- 
bly be easy Llocarry out thisadvice in practice.  Cer- 
tainly that is the best course to pursue, It would be 
-pirited, but not politic, to push remonstrance to au 
extreme, Nor should we advise, at present at least, 
appealing to the influence of others, Try earnestly 
and hopefully to mend the state of matters by your 
own unassisted love and kindness, To do this do not 
take too serious a view of what has occurred, 


HOPELESS, (Philadelphia, Pa.)—When 
the brain is allowed to lie fallow fora lengthened 
period, it bears a poor crop of ideas, and becomes, as 
it were, sterile, There is nothing in the least degree 
wondertul in this. Every partof te organism feeds 
as it works, and, if the brain does not exert itself, it 
must cease to be properly nourishea, Find some con- 
genial occupation, or, if that be difficult, then, rather 
than allow the intellectual faculties to waste and the 
sind to weaken and wo.ry itself in) idleness, throw 
yourself with all the energy of which you are capable 











into the work that ies nearest to hand. This is 
clearly a case for effort. Try, and then write 
again, 


P. F. D., (Philadelphia, Pa.)—“As we 
forgive others their trespasses,*’ If we are not our- 
selves forgiving, is it reasonable to expect we shall 
be forgiven ? We do not understand that the prayer 
is for forgiveness because we forgive, but that the 
Deity will exhibit towards us the perfection of that 
#race which we, who are made In His image, show to 
others, It is to our minds ridiculous to: suppose that 
the hard-hearted and unfeeling can be ignorant of 
the fact that they are acting unworthily, They are 
hard-hearted and unfeeling aygalust thelr own better 
judgment. In the case detailed we think It Is quite 
possible the step taken wasa wrong one, It would 
have been dutiful to walt. Time might, and proba- 
bly would, have broken down the obstable, 


ALICE, (Kensington, Pa.)—There is no 


| better application than good white Castile soap freely 


used with cold water three times a day. 
menh, but lather well and wipe dry, after rinsing 
with eold water, This is all that can be dune, Atthe 
saine time it often happens that the skin affection to 
which you refer is caused by general debility, anda 
more nourishing diet or a more liberal use of tat 
would relieve, Those who desire healthy skins and 
clear complexions should eat plenty of fat and sugar 
and rice—such things, in fact, as help the nutrition by 
enabling the body to maintain its proper standard, of 
heat, and at the same time put on fat. It ts not possi- 
bie to the thin and fair of skin. The absence of fat 
underneath the skin makes the latter look coarse, 
and, when it is badly nourtshed as well as thin, there 
will be trechles and spots and ‘‘comedones** to dis- 
figure the surfaee, Eat salt and fat and sugar 
freely. 


F. AND G., (Philadelphia, Pa.)—It is not 


the place and it would certainly not rebound te the 
womanly credit of either of you to seek ‘to attract a 


Do not cub 


j Kentleman.’* The question you put is both linmodest 


and unmaidenly, and reflects upen your home train- 


ing. Modesty is the cétadel of beauty and virtue : in- 
discretion aud wickedness are first cousins, It is for 
woman to be sought, net to seck—tu he wooed, an 
not unsought be won. And it is well that it is so: for 
thus time and opportunity are afforded her oi testing 
« ' tnd worth of her suitor, upon whom he 
, largely depends Artifi 
ften bring unhappince 
heir tra raise in themselves, they are generals 
resort of those who are false in spirit, Kest 
assured that your only treasures are those which vou 
earry in vourheart, and these will be revealed in 


yourdemcanor, Let this be chaste, and you must 
win respect and love. **A woman's fairest virtue- 
fiy from public sight—domestic worth, that shuns tov 
strong a light,*’ 





